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ADELAIDE RISTORL. 


Tue popular enthusiasm which has been excited 
by the arrival of Ristori in New York—an enthu- 
siasm which has a fost worthy motive and occa- 
sion—leads us to producé*for our readers a portrait 
of this celebrated tragédienne, the successful rival 
of her French contemporary, Racuer, the only 
great Italian tragic actress, one who holds upon the 
Italian stage that place which upon the English 
has been conceded to Mrs. Srppons alone. 

Ape.arpe Ruerort, Marchioness CAPRANICA 
DEL Grito, was born at Civita di Friuli in 1826. 
Her parents were poor, and belonged to the Cavic- 
cH troupe—a company of traveling comedians. 
Her first years were passed “the other side of the 
foot-lights.” She made her first appearance upon 
the stage at the early age of two months, when she 
was introduced in a basket in a play called “‘ New- 
Year’s Gifts.” At her fourth year she commenced 
to play children’s parts, which she continued to do 
until she was twelve years old. When only four- 
teen she appeared as Francisca di Rimini, and the 
impression which she made in that character decid- 
ed her future life. « She then abandoned her wan- 
dering life, and joined the company of the King of 
Sardinia, under the directorship of GArrano Bazzu 

It was at the theatre of Livourne, and twenty 

years ago, that Risrorr made her first creations and 
established her position as an accomplished comé- 
dienne, It was at this time that she, the daughter 
of obscure comedians, became the wife of the heir 
of one of the noblest Roman ducal families—the 
Marquis Capranica Det Gritio. It was a ro- 
mantic marriage, contracted against the wishes of 
her husband's parents. For a time Risrort with- 
drew from the stage, to which, however, she soon 
returned as a tragic actress. At first-her imperson- 
ations in this new réle not to have been very 
successful ; but she studied to overcome the obsta- 
cles in her way, and was rewarded with a complete 
triumph, which may be said to have been pro- 
nounced for the first time on the occasion of her 
appearance in Paris in 1855, at the opening of the 
Exposition Universelle, 
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Ristort made her first appearance in 
the 22d of May, at the Italian Opera Hous 
character of ‘' Francisca di Rimini. TI 
that greeted the début w 


as T a very lar vy 
but few persons had the idea that so brilliant an 
aftistic luminary was to take its } in the theat 
rical firmament bb uu l Ai ANDO 
DumAs, Eveene Somer | Juums Ja were 
present. On thes tday the former wt Last 
night I was at t 
Rimini’ at the Sal! l | 
the theatre, bo 1 : | i 
she will co and 
formed. M ] ' 
rorr, and, in her absence, left hi 
inscribed ‘] ENE SCRI : 
of his admiration M ' 
thanks for the wt } i 
night JuLESs JANIN W ! 
her favor. ‘ Resror:, Res ” 
is the rage of the day 3) i “hi 
is comedy iteelf. @he is th Ss! 
she governs—she command 

She could scarcele have att ted 

cult part than that of in whiel 
her first success before a Pari 
in which the actress, as the impr 
natural crime, has very little of f 
the audience, But Risver:, trv uw ‘ 
ideal, represented the guilty heroine tiful 
with a dignity and grandeur almost i 
the victim of unalterable Fate. The situation which 


she represented was that one which is so 
all the great Grecian tragedies—in which is por 
trayed the conflict between the heart as moved by 
human impulses, and the will as subject to Des- 
tiny. 

Ristori was no less succestfnl as Mary Stuart, 
where she was subject to comparison with other 
artists who had made the part peculiarly their own. 
But she created a new Mary Stuart 
with the character was most complete 

The first season ended on the 10th of September 


Hier identity 


She gave thirty-six performances, the gross receipts 
of which amounted to halfa million of francs. This 





ap Ogee en 





- 


pete. a eget eS 2 a eet elie 000, eae PAE A at bs 
Nata a cl, Se e 


\ 


> ytinb Whe nt we 


—_ 


ee ee 


Ae 





2 
aint 


bee 


DERRY Bada eae care, 


SST. Sea FRIST 


6 OST St: 


i gpk a Rs 








AGW eS Os 


Soe 


oon wel ee eo Tee 


wine 


SR we 


wits? 


st goee 





a 


ane "ORES 
SSS Se 





610 


HARPER'S 


WEEKLY. 














success was 80 gratifying fiat Ristori secured *he 
theatre for the three following years, During her 
residence in Paris she was the recipient of many 
generous testimoaials of the estimation in which 
she waa held by the most enlightened artists and lit- 
erati of the country. 

The character of Medea, in which Risrort makes 
her first appearance in this city, was a part refused 
by RAcHEL; but Rusrort was so successful in this 
part that the author of the play, M. Legouve, wrote 
in ber album, “ Racwet killed me; you have re- 
stored me to life.” 

Rusrort has had great success in England, Spain, 
Germany. and Russia. Her arrival in this country 
has excited grea. expectations, and will give an op- 
portunity to those who have seen and heard Racwe. 
of comparing the style and of measuring the powers 
of tragic impersonation as between these two cele- 
brated tragédiennes, Rustort has led an unblem- 
ished private life. Not even the breath of scandal 
has ever been raised against her. She is the mo- 
ther of two interesting children, and is universally 
esteemed as a woman of piety and of generous in- 
stincts. 
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THE GREAT CAMPAIGN OF ’66. 


HE President has returned from the stump. 
4. The Congressional and State nominations 
are generally made. The platforms are built, 
and the great political campaign of 1866 has 
fairly opened. The issue is plainly presented, 
and most unfortunately it is an issue between 
the President and the Congress, which were 
both elected by the Union party. But it is a 
difference which we must accept, for we can 
neither arbitrate nor avoid it. 

At the ensuing elections we must choose be- 
tween two parties. One, under the plea of the 
equality of States, asserts that a State or a com- 
bination of States may renounce its common 
powers in the Union, may withdraw from Con- 
gress, wage war upon the Unzon, and then at 
its own pleasiife, and in absolute disregard of 
the fundamental changes wrought in the Con- 
stitution by the war, may, of “ continuing right,” 
resuine all its national relations without any 
other than a téthmical mquiry upon the part of 
faithful States and citizens. This is the plat- 
form of the Jonnson Philadelphia Convention. 
It is a principle which totally invalidates every 
step toward restoration which has been already 











taken, and forbids any security for the future. 
Upon such a theory the Emancipation Amend- 
ment may be repudiated, the Confederate debt 
resumed, and the Acts of Secession remain upon 
State statute-books as merely inoperative laws 
The party of this policy is a coalition composed 
chiefly of the Democratic party, upon which, in 
September, 1864, at Auburn, Mr. Szewarp 
cuarged the calamity of attempted disunion ; 
of those whose conspiracy against the Union 
was defeated after a terrible war; and of a 
large body of office-holders under the Adminis- 
tration. 
To this coalition stands opposed the Union 
party. It has vindicated popular government 
without vengeance. It has abolished slavery ; 
und it demands that the change wrought in the 
Constitution by emancipation prejudicial to the 
equality of the loyal States in Congress shall 
be acknowledged by the late insurgent States 
before they resume their full national relations. 
This party is composed of the vast body of those 
at the North who sincerely supported the war, 
and of all those at the South, of every color, 
voters or not voters, who stood true to the 
Unien with Anpkew Jounson through fire and 
flood, whose hearts have not changed, and 
whom the late rebels at the South and the new 
friends of the President at the North now de- 
nounce as cowards, sneaks, and traitors. 

If this party, with its record, its principles, 
and the character of its adherents, seems to ary 
honest man inimical to the authority of law and 
the maintenance of order, he will, in seeking 
order and law, vote to intrust the Government 
to those who took up arms to avenge a consti- 
tutional defeat at the polls and to those who 
sympathized with them. But if he believes 
that the speedy, prosperous, and permanent 
restoration of the Union will be delayed if the 
lately insurgent States, ia their present inflamed 
condition, are restored with increased power, 
he will vote to confide the Government of the 
State and the country to those who will patient- 
ly and firmly require the adoption of the Con- 
stituticnal amendment. 

The defeated States accepted the President's 
terms because of the moral weighof the anited 
opinion of the loyal States that supported them. 
They will accept the honorable and Jegitimate 
completion of those terms if we remain united, 
The whole country has seen with how instant 
and sincere and universal a weleeme Tennessee 
was restored. But they seem to us strangely 
to misunderstand the character or purpose of 
the American people who fought the war to its 
end, who suppose that, profound and earnest as 
is their desire of restoration of the Union, they 
will buy it at the cost of plain injustice to pa- 
triotic States and utter betrayal of faithful citi- 
zens. ‘They stood fast under the tremendous 
pressure of '64; they are not less clear-sighted 
and stout-hearted in the angry storm of ’66. 


A NEW GOLD EXCHANGE. 


Ir is understood that a movement is on foot 

for the establishment of a new Gold Exchange. 
Various motives have prompted the enterprise. 
For some weeks the existing Gold-Room has 
been practically closed against new members. 
Men of unexceptionable character, adeq my oe 2 
ital, and fair business standing have been - 
ily refused ission. The fact has been de- 
plored by the most influential members of the 
Room, but they have beca powerless to alter it. 
Having at the start borrowed from the Stock 
Exchange the most absurd of its rules, namely, 
the rule requiring «pplicants for admission to 
be balloted for, and excluding all parties against 
whom six black balls are cast, the Gold-Room 
appears unable to overcome this vice of its ori- 
gir, and is likely to perish in consequence. It 
is hardly necessary to remind the general pub- 
lic that the secret black ball system is eminent- 
ly suitable for social clubs, from which it may 
be desirable to exclude objectionable persons for 
reasons that can not conveniently be avowed, 
but is absurd and preposterous when applied to 
mercantile exchanges. It 1s proper that the 
members of the Union Club should be enabled 
to exclude from their society a man~who is 
known as a seducer, or a cheat at cards, or 
a foul-mouthed talker, without placing them- 
selves in a position which might entitle the 
party excluded to demand reparation. But it 
would be absurd for the lawyers or doctors or 
architects of New York to band themselves to- 
gether in a society, and to establish the rule 
that no man hereafter could become a lawyer, 
vr a doctor, or an architect without undergoing 
the ordeal of a secret ballot at the hands of his 
future competitors and securing less than six 
adverse balls. Such a system would not last a 
fortnight. Among Stock-brokers it lasted a 
good many years, but finally out of its absurd- 
ity grew the Open Board of Brokers—an insti- 
tution which does more than twice as much 
business as the Stock Exchange, and which, un- 
less the ** Long Room” should hereafter be- 
come the great mart for Stock dealings, and the 
two Boards should in effect cease to exist, will 
continue to do so. Untaught by the experi-- 
ence of the Stock Exchange, the members of 
the Gold-Room appear to have made up their 
minds that they can afford to claim a monopoly 
of the business in gold, and to exclude all new- 
comers. The natural result is an effort on the 
part of new houses to establish a new Gold Ex- 
change. And ifthe trade in gold continues to 
exist, and the new scheme be managed dis- 
creetly, there is no reason why it should not be 
as successful as the Open Board of Brokers. 
Another motive impels many persons to in- 
stitute a new Gold-Room. While there are 
very many loyal and hcnorable men there, it 
is generally understood that the existing Room 
is a secessionist concern. Its officers are said 
to have been generally if not always men of 
rebel sympathies. No loyal men, it is said, 
can command the votes of its members. It is 
accused of having hesitated to adjourn on the 
news of Mr. Lixcoxn’s assassination, and to 
the horror and disgust of all decent men, not 
a few of its prominent members are reported 
to have made the street hideous on that sad 
day with their dealings. The money repre- 
sented there has been mostly made by spec- 
ulations based on the pr®bable ruin of the credit 
of the United States, and it is but natural that 
the men who made it should continue to sympa- 
thize with the cause which enriched them. So 
decided has been the temper of the Room that 
the representatives of the two leading loyal pa- 
pers, the 7ribuneand Times, have never been will- 
ing to enter it. It is felt by bankers and mer- 
chants that the gold business of this great city, 
which forms so large a part of the foreign trade 
of the United States, ought to be in loyal hands. 
There is no good reason for the antagonism 
which has existed so long between the United 
States Government and the Gold-Room. No 
such antagonism would have existed, it is be- 
lieved, had the Gold-Room been in political 
harmony with the city and State. Had the 
Gold-Room been controlled by as loyal men as 
govern the New York Stock Exchange or the 
Open Board of Brokers, we should have seens 
no wholesale combinations to depreciate the 
currency, and to defeat the Government in its 
weil-meant but ill-judged attempts to put down 
the premium on specie. Speculators might 
have made such combinations; but the temper 
of the Room would have been against them — 
not in their favor, as has generally been the 
case. 

Another source of dissatisfaction with the 
existing Gold-Room is the insecurity of deal- 
ings there. At the outset every body was ad- 
mitted who was prepared to pay $1000. Large 
numbers of persons became members who had 
neither commission business nor capital to spec- 
ulate with. They are members still. Hence 
bankers and merchants who buy and sell gold 
in connection with the sale and purchase of 
bills of exchange, are constantly, in periods 
of making losses by reason of the 
failu¥® of the parties with whom they deal in 

the Gold-Room. There are men in the Room 
who could not pay $5000 if they lost it, and 
yet who will buy and sell $100,000 of gold on 





their own account each day. So long as their 











operations are successful all is well with ; 
when fortune turns against them they fail, 
someliow or other the Room, which is so firmly 
shut against new members, hardly ever turns 
them out. Such transactions uaturally bring 
the room itself into disrepute, and prompt, if 
they do not justify, the suspicion that in that 
institution rogues stand a better chance of fa- 
yor than honest men. Ultra loyalists will nat- 
urally say that a man who is false-to his coun- 
try can hardly be expected to be true to his 
ereditors. 

As to the prospect of a new Gold Exchange, 
it is difficult to speak with confidence. Bank- 
ers and merchants have got into the habit of 
dealing in the Gold-Room, and it will take 
time to wean them from its sphere. A large 
amount of capital is engaged there; the mem- 
bers alone, without outside business, could do 
a large trade among themselves, and keep a 
market established. But, on the other hand, 
the public do not love the Gold-Room. It is 
very generally, though perhaps erroneously, 
believed that the members of that room, by 
their gambling speculations in specie, have in- 
flicted grievous injury on the public interests 
and taken money out of the pocket of every 
man in the country. Hence, it is pretty cer- 
tain that the collapse of the Gold-Room would 
not cause any general public mourning. It 
is a question how long the trade in gold will 
last. No one can tell. With good manage- 
ment on the part of the Treasury at Washing- 
ton, gold ought to be so near par, a twelve- 
month hence, that it will be hardly worth 
while to speculate in it. With such a pros- 
pect, the field for a new Gold Exchange would 
not be large or promising. Still, between this 
and next fali, large amounts of gold must be 
sold by bond-holders and bought by importers ; 
there must naturally be considerable specula- 
tion in the article as it declines; and if a 
new institution under honest, loyal manage- 
ment should undertake to supersede the pres- 
ent Gold-Room, nine out of ten merchants will 
wish it God-speed ! 





WAR AND INSURRECTION. 


Tue address of Mr. Ranpatt’s Philadelphia 
Convention, like the minority report of the 
Congressional Committee upon reconstruction, 
reasserts Mr ALexanpeR H_ Sreruens's theory 
of “* the continuing right of States." The argu- 
ment is grounded on the theory that as, under 
the Constitution, there can be no such thing as 
the secession of a State, so the rebellicn must 
be counted a mere msurrection such as Con- 
gress is expressly authorized (by Article 1, Sec- 
tion 8) to suppress, and such as the General 
Government did suppress in 1794, on the happen- 
ing of the Whisky Insurrection in Pennsylvania. 
That insurrection, of course, left the State of 
Pennsylvania with all its rights unimpaired. It 
did so, however, because it was not a war waged 
by the State of Pennsylvania, but an insurrection 
of a part only of itg inhabitants. That there is 
a difference between an insurrection and a war 
is clear from Article 1, Section 10, of the Con- 
stitution, which says: ** No State shall, without 
the consent of Congress, lay any duty on ton- 
nage, keep troops or ships of war in time of 
peace, enter into any agreement or compact 
with another State, or with a foreign power, or 
engage in war, unless actually invaded, or in 
such imminent danger as will not admit of de- 
lay.” It was clearly considered possible by the 
framers of the Constitution for a State to ‘‘ en- 
gage in war.” 

But what effect such a war would have upon 
the rights of the State in the Union, especially 
when the war engaged in should be against the 
General Government, is not laid down; and we 
look in vain in the Constitution for any provision 
on the subject. In like manner J.vourcus left 
out parricide from the list of crimes for which 
he provided punishments. It was a crime too 
monstrous to be anticipated. In our code Se- 
cession is the casus omissus. Hence if the dis- 


contented States had appealed to a Convention | 


for proposing Amendments to the Constitution 
(as provided in Article 5), the omission might 
have been supplied, and the question might 
have been settled peaceably, But they chose 
rather to appeal to the sword. They 

in war against the United States, and then an 
undoubted Constitutional power of Congress 
came into action. By Article 1, Section 8, Con- 
gress has “‘ power to declare war, grant letters 
of marque and reprisal, and make rules con- 
cerning captures by land and water.” Con- 
gress virtually declared war, August 5, 1861, 
when it passed a bill legalizing all the acts of 
the President respecting the army and navy 
“Cas if they had been issued and done under 
the previous express authority and direction of 
the Congress of the United States.” 

The Supteme Court decided in the Prize 
Cases (2 Black, p. 636) that “‘ The present civil 
war between the United States and the so-called 
Confederate States has such character and mag- 
nitude as to give the United States the same 
rights and privileges which they might exercise 
in the case of a national and foreign war.” 

By the war thus levied it is clear that the 
seceding States abdicated the position they had 
held under the Constitution. As there is no 
provision for such a case in the Constitution, 
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! so there is no precedeni for it in our : 
To find a t we must go back to the 
Revol made by our forefathers in 1688. 
Then James II., after trying to break the 
Constitution of was pronounced by 
Parliament to have abdicated the throne. 
Just so the seceding States in 1861 abandoned 
both their duties and their rights under the Con. 
stitution. Then Parliament called in ancther 
king to take the place of the fugitive monarch - 
but the latter was bound by a Bill of Rights, 
to which he gave a solemn assent before he was 
allowed to take his seat on the vacant throne. 
Just so Congress proposes that the Southern 
States shall give their assent to certain Amend- 
ments to the Constitution before they resume 
their place in the Government. In 1688 the 
modifications of the English. Constitution were 
as few in number and as moderate in character 
as were consistent with the safety of the Es- 
tablished Church, and with the maintenance 
of the liberty of the subject. In 1866 the pro- 
posed Amendments to the Constitution are 
barely sufficient to the liberties of loyal 
citizens in the So: and to provide some se- 
curity against men, who, in spite of their oaths 
of allegiance, are not likely to have thorough- 
ly abyured their former principles. 

In one point the analogy fails. Wre11am and 
Mary cheerfully accepted the Bill of Rights, 
and they and their successors, down to the 
present day, have loyally observed its stipula- 
tions. Our late Rulers, on the other hand, 
propose to come back to power without giving 
either indemnity for the past or security for 
the future. So far from it, they claim to take 
advantage of their own wrong by sending (after 
1870) twenty or more additional members to 
the House of Representatives. The Revolu- 
tion of 1688 was the last revolution in En- 
gland, and it was so because its logical results 


were secured by embodying them in the funda- 
mental law. 





THE POPULAR VERDICT. 


Ar least twice a day for a fortnight, in fair 
weather and foul, by day and by night, the 
President has assured us that he rested his case 
with the people, that they were the final judge . 
that he had perfect confidence in their wisdom, 
and should bow obediently to their will, Did 
it never once oecur to him that te declare sach 
boundless faith in the wisdom and patrictism 
of the people, and in the next breath to de- 
nounce the representatives whom the wise and 
patriotic people elected as traitors, disunion- 
ists, and knaves, was a poor way of proving the 
regard he professed? Do the President and 
his friends that the people who heard 
and who those speeches were so dull as 
not to see that in fiercely denouncing the chosen 
and immediate representatives of the people 
he was denouncing the people themselves ? 

The tribanal to which the President appeals 
has begun its response. The people are author- 
itatively pronouncing upon the question of res- 
toration. Vermont, by more than her usual 
majority for peace and justice, says that she 
does not mean to reward rebellion by larger 
representation. Maine, by the largest majority 
ever known in the State, s that she is 
not willing that the States which have tried to 
destroy the Government should have gained by 
their rebellion in addition to their old members 
a representation larger than that of Maine, New 
Hampshire, and Vermont combined. And ev- 
ery other State will say the same thing. When 
they are asked, ‘‘ Are you for disunion?” they 
will reply, ‘No; we are for union and equality 
of the States in Congress, are you?” When 
they are asked, ‘‘ Well, what do you want?” 
they will answer, ‘‘ We want restoration which 
— not put a premium upon rebellion, do 
you ” 





The States which sustained the war have a 
perfectly clear perception of what they want. 
It is not party supremacy, nor continued dis- 
union, nor vengeance, nor confiscation, nor 
hostile feeling of any kind whatever, which 
them. It is that instinctive sagacity 
ich will show a whole people to be as wise 
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cendency. The only principle or policy advo- 
cated by them is what is called immediate res- 
toration of the Union. Such a platform is like 
that of the absurd Bett party in the election 
of 1860—‘‘The Constitution, the Union, and 
the Enforcement of the Laws.” The very 
question that was driving the country to war 





was, ‘‘ What is the Constitution ; what is the 
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scope of the Union; how may the laws be en- 
forced?” The Bett party might as wisely 
have claimed the Bible as their platform. The 
very point was, who shall interpret it? 

The case is not different now. The Demo- 
cratic party, with the President and his friends, 
are no more devoted to the Oenstitution and 
the Union than their opponents. The very 
question is, How shall the Union be most con- 
stitutionally restored? Immediately to admit 
the late insurgent States to Congress after such 
a war involving such constitutional changes, 
without deliberation and sagacious care, is 
neither constitutional nor sensible. The result 
in Maine and Vermont—the party lines in- 
creased and strengthened—show that the peo- 
ple know it. The American people, intelli- 
gent beyond any other, know that it is not 
enough to win a victory—it must be secured. 





DEGRADATION AND HUMILIATION. 


We still read a great deal about the humili- 
ation and degradation to which the adoption of 
the Constitutional Amendment subjects our fel- 
low-citizehs of the unrepresented States. We 
are told that they will never adopt it, and that 
they never ought to adopt it. This would be 
more important if we had not been told exact- 
ly the same thing during every week of the war. 
Desponding patriots said the insurgent States 
never would submit; the pure Copperheads 
said they r ought to submit. So, at pres- 
ent, generous men of an impulsive tempera- 
ment are sure that the States in question will 
never adopt the amendment; and the pure Cop- 
perheads are equally sure that they never ought 
to adopt it. 

This talk of humiliation is utterly preposter- 
ous. It can not degrade or humiliate honora- 
ble States to ratify the necessary constitutional 
consequences of an amendment they have al- 
ready accepted as a condition of reunion ; while 
refusal to be represented, except with a future 
advantage not contemplated by the Constitu- 
tion, invites distrust of the sincerity of acqui- 
escence in the result of the war. The citizens 
of States so refusing are not arbitrarily excladed 
from the Union; they are merely insisting that 
rebellion shall be rewarded with increased po- 
litical power. If their fellow-citizens of the 
other States object to a claim so palpably unfair 
and so pregnant with dangerous agitation, they 
can not be justly accused of cherishing hostility 
and delaying reunion; while those who call 
an act of such obvious justice and political ne- 

cessity a condition to which high-spirited citi- 
zens can not be expected to submit, merely 
resort to the appeals of an earlier and an evil 
time to excite renewed disturbance and imperil 
honorable reconciliation. 





TRUTHS AND THREATS. 


As Mr Sewarp moved farther westward in 
the Presidential tour he evidently recovered 
some sense of the respect he owed to himself 
and to his position. Instead of the trivial and 
foolisfi talk in which he indulged in the State 
of New York, he made speeches at St. Louis 
and Indianapolis which were addressed to the 
intelligence of the people, and are therefore 
worthy of consideration. ‘That at Indianapolis 
especially contained some passages which re- 
called the Sewarp of better days. 

In this speech he said that under our form 
of government revolution is always wrong. 
“There is never any necessity, and therefore 
never any right of revolution here...,.. There 
can be no reform of our Government by vio- 
lent and revolutionary means......Give us free 
speech and a free bailot, and there is no meas- 
ure of social amelioration and progress which 
the American Government can not accom- 
plish.” These are fundamental truths, and 
they can not be too often nor too strongly re- 
peated. Especially should they be pondered 
at this time, when political orators speak so 
often and so glibly of renewing the war, and 
of the success of this party or that as leading 
necessarily to bloodshed, This Mexican meth- 
od of prosecuting an election campaign was 
introduced in this country by the Democratic 
party in 1860, when the chief argument against 
the success of Mr. Luxcouw at the polls was, 
that ‘‘the South” would not submit, and ought 
hot tosubmit. Mr, Yancey came to New York 
and spoke at the Cooper Institute, at a Demo- 
crdtic meeting, and declared that we ought not 
to expect his section to submit to a Constitu- 
tional election which was disagreeable to it. 
He passed through a large part of the coun- 
try, saying the same thing; and we do not 
remember that a single Democratic paper or 
crator protested against so atrocious and rev- 
olutionary a position. Mr. Yancey naturally 
assumed that silence meant assent. He as- 
sumed that assent all the more when he saw 
his declaration echoed by Nortlfern orators and 
Journals, 

It is an unpleasant sign of the times that the 
same party is conducting the present canvass 
with the same assertion. Mr. Moxtcomery 
Brare and the other Presidential orators warn 
us that if the people constitutionally decide 
against what is called the President's policy 





of neighborhoods. The Democratic newspa- 
pers echo this menace. The New York Times 
does not hesitate to repeat it by calling upon 
the country ‘‘to avert the danger” by support- 
ing the President's policy. That is to say, that 
if the people do not constitutionally and law- 
fully support that policy there is danger of war. 
From what quarter? The party which is con- 
stitutionally successful at the polls will not, of 
course, take up arms to support the result un- 
less it be resisted. Will they probably resist 
their own will? If not, there can be no trou- 
ble unless it be begun by those who, like Mr. 
Yancey and his friends in 1860, refuse to as- 
sent to the result of a lawful election. 

The Union party stands, as it has always stood, 
for law and order. Its position could not be 
more truly and forcibly stated than by General 
Wooprorp, Union candidate for Liqutenant- 
Governor of New York, in his late speech in 
Brooklyn, a speech which is a model for dignity 
of tone and eloquent precision of statement. 
‘* At the outset of the canvass the Union par- 
ty of the State of New York says, distinctly, 
if, in the election which is soon to take place, 
the policy of the President is sustained by the 
people, we will acquiesce in the result. We 
say as distinctly that if we the people pronounce 
our will in the thundering tone of majorities, 
we will compel submission and vindicate the 
law. This is the doctrine of republican demo- 


and when they have spoken, the will of the 
majority, within constitutional limits, shall be 
the law of the land...” 





FOUND DROWNED. 


Berone the meeting of the first Philadelphia 
Convention we remarked that its only possible 
result could be facilitating the passage of a 
certain number of Union men into the Demo- 
cratic party; for there could be but two parties 
in the coming elections, one of which would be 
the Union, and the other the Democratic party. 
We added that, of course, the Union men in 
the first Philadelphia Convention would either 
retarn to their old associations and vote with 
us, or they would vote and act with our op- 
ponents. 

Certainly such a prophecy required no espe- 
cial wisdom, for the result was inevitable, and 
the last week saw it verified. ‘The Democrat- 
ic Committee of this State called a Convention ; 
the Philadelphia Committee approved the call. 
Democratic and Philadelphia or Jonson dele- 
gates were appointed. The Convention met. 
Its President was a Democrat. Its orators were 
Democrats. Its whole management and tone 
were Democratic. It nominated a Democratic 
State Committee. It nominated four State 
officers, three of whom were Democrats. Its 
proceedings were reported in the Democratic 
papers as a Democratic assembly, and its ticket 
will be supported as the Democratic ticket. 

Nobody has a right to be surprised that the 
Demccracy appropriate all the recruits so ab- 
solutely, and so pitilessly place them in the 
rear rank. The New York World, two months 
ago, sharply scolded the President for not soon- 
er coming to the Democracy. ‘‘ By his delay 
the Radicals have been able to consolidate the 
[Union party against him, so that now, in the 
crisis of the difference, he will be able to carry 
with him but a comparatively small fragment.” 
This was cold, but the sentences that followed 
were scornful. ‘As it is, he will be mainly 
dependent on the Democratic party, and the 
battle will be fought with advantages not ma- 
terially greater than the Democratic party 
would have possessed acting alone.” It is per- 
fectly true. The defection from the Union 
ranks is wholly unimportant. A few have fall- 
en into the Democratic stream, but they have 
not diverted the current, and they have swollen 
it very little. 





AT INDIANAPOLIS. 


Tue disturbance at Indianapolis upon occa- 
sion of the President's reception is greatly to 
be regretted and condemned. Every citizen 
of the United States is entitled, in eyery part 
of the country, to the freest and fullest expres- 
sion of his views. If any body dissents he may 
retire, but he has no right to interrupt. Of 
course none deplore and denounce the inter- 
ruption at Indianapolis mere sincerely than 
the opponents of the President, and it was one 
of those incidents to which every tumultuous 
crowd is liable. 

Union men, whose cause depends upon the 
good sense and intelligence of the people for 
success, are bound to see that their opponents 
every where have the utmost opportunity to 
discuss the great question. Every party which, 
like the old Slavery party, known as the De- 
mocracy, strives to silence a speaker by noise 
or disturbance of any kind, convicts itself of 
inability to answer him. The sad condition 
of the Southefn States before the war, the pro- 
found ignorance which made the war possible, 
was due in great measure to the enforced si- 
lence of every speaker upon the most vital 


| question of the country. And the President's 


there will be mere terrible war, because a war | organ, the Washington Intelligencer, in declar- 





ing contemptuously that ‘“‘a Republican Con- 
vention” would not be allowed to assemble in 
any Southern State, merely announces that the 
cardinal principle. of the Government is not in 
the least understood there. Indeed, no for- 
mer advocate of slavery, or present apologist 
of its continuing spirit, could or can possibly 
comprehend the vital spirit of our institutions. 

In themselves Mr. Jouxson’s opinions are 
of no importance. They are worthy attention 
only because he is the President of the United 
States. As a mere citizen he has no hold 
whatever of the popular heart, except that 
which is derived from the fact that he broke 
with his party at the outbreak of the war, and 
was a conspicuous and faithful Uyionist to the 
end. His opportunity afterward was greater 
than is often given to man. If he has proved 
wholly unequal to it he is the more to be pit- 
ied. We are rather to be blamed who sup- 
posed he could be equal to the great ordeal. 
We sincerely regret that his journey was mark- 
ed by an event so unfortunate in itself, and so 
little creditable to the patriotic city in which 
it oceurred. 





== 


A VOICE FROM NORTH CAROLINA. 


Tue following remarkable article from the 
Raleigh (North Carolina) Standard, edited by 
the President's Provisional Governor of that 
State, W. W. Hoxpex, shows that the Union 
party has efficient and unexpected friends and 
co-workers in the Southern part of the country. 
The moderation and decision of its tene are 
equally significant, and there can be no ques- 
tion that it expresses the profound conviction 
of the most intelligent and faithful Union men 
of the South. “The appeal now,” says the 
Standard, ‘is to the people of the United States 
wko suppressed the rebellion. It is for them to 
say on what terms the Government shall be re- 
stored.” We commend the article to the care- 
ful consideration f our readers : 

“We stated in our last that the isene had at length 
been fairly and finally joined between the President 
and Congress, The President stands upon and urges 
his policy, that the States are entitled to representa- 
tion withont further amendments to the Conatitation ; 
while the Congressional party, comprising the great 
mass of the Republicans, hold that further amend- 
mnents to the Constitution are indispensable in order 
to place the recently insurgent States on a loyal basis, 
and to insure quiet in the Union by excluding leading 
participants in the rebellion from holding office. 

** Both sides seem to hold that the prosent Congres- 
sional test-oath should be maintained. The Philadel- 
phia Convention, whose proceedings the President has 
warmly indorsed, demands that ‘ loyal representatives’ 
be admitted; and the President has repectedly de- 
clared that the States will be entitled to representation 
when they shali send members who can ‘comply with 
any existing Constitutional or legal test." 

“This, then, being the case, what remaine but for 
those members elect who can not take this oath to re- 
sign, and let their places be filled by those who can 
‘comply’ with the ‘legal test?’ This would seem to 
be the obviously proper course, expecially after the 
call, by the Philadelphia Convention, for the admie- 
sion of ‘loyal representatives.’ 

“ For our part, our principles are not to be changed 
or affected by the action of Conventions, or by any 
canse that will not convince us that those principles 
are erroneous. ‘Ve feel sure that we have undergone 
no change since May, 1865. We thought then, and we 
think now, that the Union should be restored only on 
an ‘unmistakably’ loyal basis; that the President is 
merely a co-worker with the Congress in effecting this 
result; and that, when the President had finished his 
work, as he declares be has, it was for the Congress 
to investigate it, to consider it, to modify it, or to ac- 
cept it or not as that body might choose. We have 
never understood that the action of the President in 
this respect conclnded the Congress, or that that body 
was bound to accept anconditionally the work of res- 
toration as accomplished and presented to them by 
him. 

“We feel sure that the President and the Congress 
are both actuated by patrictic motives. We regret 
the breach between them, This breach is most prob- 
ably incufable. The appeal now is to the people of 
the United States who suppressed the rebellion. It 
is for them to say on what terms the Government shall 
be restored. We expect to be content with those terms. 
Our people will be anxious and interested spectators 
of the struggle now go'ng on in the Northern and 
Western States, but they are not in a condition to 
take much part in this struggle. They can only look 
on and hope that the result may be best for the whole 
country. Our sympathies are with those who are most 
devoted to the Union, and who are determined to re- 
store it on a loyal basis, without the dictation of North- 
ern Copperheads or Southern traitors.” 





WHICH IS WHICH? 


Tue friends of the President in the State of 
New York are invited to vote for Mr. Horr- 
maw as Governor. On the day that Mr. Horr- 
MAN was nominated the President said at Cin- 
cinnati: “I will call upon any man here, and 
defy him to put his finger upon an instance in 
which I have swerved a hair's-breadth from the 
platform upon which the late lamented Presi- 
dent and myself were elected.” 

Just before Mr. Lrycotn and Mr. Jounson 
were elected, Mr. Horrmaw made a speech in 
Wall Street, in which he said: “‘ The merchants, 
brokers, and capitalists of New York have met 
on this occasion to declare it to be their honest 
conviction that the only certain way of bestow- 
ing peace with the Union is by hurling from 
power Asranam Lixcotn with his minions, 
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Anprew Jonnson. That “minion” declares 
he stands now exactly where he stood then, 
while his friends are exhorted to vote for Mr. 
Horrmax, who declared that the ‘ minion” 
ought to be hurled from power. [If the Presi- 
dent stands now where he stood then, Mr. 
horrman and his friends can support him only 
because they have renounced their principles 
of two years ago. If they have done so, their 
present principles are of no importance. If 
they have not done so, and Mr. Jonwsow stands 
where he stood, then Mr. Horymanx and his 
friends support a man whom they declare to be 
totally unfit for office. ’ 

The Union men who propose to vote for Mr. 
Horrman may choose which horn of the dilem- 
ma they will. But those among them who 
truly honored Apranam Liycoux must vote 
with extreme de'‘ght for a man who said by 
direct implication .>at Lixcoux was not a pa- 
triot and statesman w vile M‘OLeELLAN was! 





SOT 


PHOTOMICROGRAPHY. 


Tuts hard word means the application of photog- 
raphy to the representation of ehjects as seen with 
the microscope. The inestimable advantage to med- 
ical science of such an application is evidertt, and it 
is agreeable to earn from competent foreign men of 
science that our Army Medical Maseum stands in 
this respect far beyond any public institution or pri- 
vate investigator in the world. 

Dr. R. L. Mappox writes to the London Journal 
of Photography to call attention to “the magnifi- 
cent results in photomicrography obtained ti, Amer- 
ica by Brevet-Captain Enwann Corr, Assistant 
Surgeon United States Army, in the laboratory of 
the Army Medical Museum.” Dr. Mavpox then 
enters into some statistical details, anc adds that 
they ‘are so far in advance of any thin I have 
seen in this country that the greatest crecit is due 
to Captain Cvrris.” 

Those who appreciate the inmmense service to 
humanity of these representations of the exact as- 
pects of obscure and unusual disease, and of the 
infinite varieties and results of wounds, will duly 
honor the patient, accurate, incessant, and intelli- 
gent attention necessary to perfect them 





= ee 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


NEW YORK DEMOCRATIC CONVENTION, 


At the New York State Democratic Convention, at 
Albany, on the 12th instant, Mayor John T. Hoffman 
was nominated for Governor, Hou. Robert H. Prayu 
for Beutenant-Governor, William W. Wright for Canal 
Commissioner, and Frank B. Gallagher for Inepector 
of Prisons. The platform, which was in genera) con- 
sonance with that of the Philadelpaia Convention, op- 
posed centralization in the State as well as in the Unlt- 
ed States Government. 

NEWS ITEMS. 


The Soldiers’ and Saflors’ Convention met at Cleve- 
land, September 17, and was addressed by General 
Wool, who strozgly supported the President's policy. 
General Granger was chosen permanent Chairman. 

_A'report received at the Freedmen's Bureau from 
North Carolina represents that the condition of the 
freedmen is generally favorabie, and that there are at 
present but about 2500 dependeuts, notwithstanding 
that there is a colored population of nearly 300,000 

By the census of the city of Mobile, just completed, 
the population foots up 40,962 souls. Of this nuawber 
28,000 are negroes, 

The result of the grand Billiard Tournament in ihis 
city is that Cyrille Dion, champion of all Canada, wins 
the first prize—the champion cue; Edward J. Plunkett 
champion of Pennsylvania, the second—a full-sized 
four-pocket Phelan & Collender billlard-table; T 
M‘Carthy, champion of Indiana, third prize—the sil- 
ver table, goblets, and pitcher; and John Frawley, 
champion of Ohio—the gold watch and chain ‘ 











FOREIGN NEWS. 





BY TKLEGRAPH. 
September 10: 

(Lonpon,)—The Eastern question seems to be loom- 
ing in the future. Rossia shows cigne of moving once 
more to obtain the control of the Danubian Principal 
ities, and, probably, eventually of Constantinople 

The Porte has determined to recognize Prince 
Charles, of Hohenzollern, as Hospodar of the Princi- 
palities, 

(Pants.)—General Marquez, Minister to Constanti- 
nople, has been recalled, and will go out to Mexico to 
organize an army for zervice after the French evacua- 
tion of the country. 

September 11: 

(Vimwwa.)—A decree has heen isened by the Emperor 
ordering the whole Austrian army to be placed upou 
& peace footing. 

September 12: 

(Pants.)—The Emperor Napoieon has sent a specia) 
mission to Mexico to confer with Maximilian. 

(Lowpow.)—The Times, of t.-day, editorially admits 
that the Empire of Mexico hea withered away, and 
things thai the country should be ieft to iteelf. 

(Laveervor.)—The Cunard steamships Buropa and 
Tarifa sailed this afternoon for Quebec direct, with a 
regiment of Hussars for service in Canada, 


18: 

.)— Advices from Athens etate that the Cre- 
tan Assembly have voted for the annexation of the lel 
and - Candin to Greece 


‘sber 15: 

(Lowpon.)—It is enid that Great Britain has urged 
the Porte to give an autonoty to Crete, and that the 
Porte has refused. 

(Vienwa.)—We are on the verge of another war, 
which threatens to at in extent that just ended 
Austria shows bad feith in negotiating with Italy, and 
has made unreasonable demands, to which Italy will 
not submit. Austria has overcharged the debt of 
Venetia, and withholds Yenetia property which she 
was bound to transfer 


—— 14: 
(Brniin.)—Prussia has san notuled Austria 
that she will not enffer Italy, ber ally, to be inenlted 
and defranded, and that if Austria persists in her pree- 
ent course war must follow. 

(Puacer.)—The homeward march of Pruselen troops 
has been peremptorily arrested, and the demobillza- 





tion of the entire army stopped. 
py ag Aa ag thing looks war. There f« no 
reply from Austria to the notification of Pruseia. It 


| is now but a question of hours whether troops be uot 


and electing in his place a patriot and states- | 


man in the person of General M‘Cietiay.” 
Chief among Litxcotr’s “minions,” of 


course, was his military Governor of Tennessee, | 


again put in motion for Vienna, 
September 17: 

(SoutTHamptTon,)—The mail steamer from Rio de Ja- 
neiro brings the important information thal the troops 


of the Allies have badly dcfeated by the Para- 
guayans. 
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ACCIDENT AT JOHNSTOWN, PENNSYLVANIA, Serremper 14, 1866.—[See Pace 614.] 
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" > , ’ ‘ “oF K y Ey 2 y-mé , 1 
, OVER NIAGARA FALLS. Frank Lat Tze, a ferry man, and a Mr. Coot FR, 
, postmaster, both of Chippewa, Canada West, hoist- 
f Ow th th instant two men in a boat were car- ing sail in the ferry-man’s boat crossed to the Amer- 
f » current and a violent gale | ican shore safely, conveying a passenger. Having 
. wi ver Niagara Fall Chis incident, which vccomplished this, they embarked on their return 
’ ; “ j is thus narrated by our | trip, rowing. The wind blowing a perfect gale, they 
: ere driven, before reaching two-thirds of their 
: 





journey, back into the swifter currents, and when 
near the head of Goat Island they were discovered 





terrific velocity. Surely and speedily they were 
drawn toward the falls, still struggling desperately, 


by a few persons on that island, at which time the | until the boat plunging over the rocks it was cap- 
two men—apparently fully impressed with the fear- 
ful dilemma in which they were placed—were row- 
ing fiercely yet regularly up stream, but all to no 
ivail, as at this point the waters commence their 





FRANK LEUTZE AND Mr. COOPER CARRIED OVER NIAGARA FALLS, Serrmmen 12, 1866.—[Sxercuep sy Mr, F, L, Brake, ] 








sized about 100 yards above the falls. Then, after 
struggling amidst the dashing waters for a few brief 
moments, still clinging to their boat or their oars, 
they disappeared from view over the falls.” 

















vy were 
rately, 
as cap- 
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yw brief 
ir oars, 


Serrember 29, 1866. ] . 
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“PALISSY THE POTTER.” 


THERE is no story of “ self-help,” or the “ pur- 
suit of knowledge under difficulties,” more deeply 
interesting and pathetic than that of Bernarp Pa- 
Lissy, the self-taught potter of Saintes. And no 
such narrative of heroic perseverance has been re- 
lated with more graphic and dramatic power, or 
filled in with more picturesque and illustrative his- 
torical accessories, than Mr. Moruey’s “Life of 
Palisay the Potter,” : 

All our readers are familiar with those plates, 
dishes, and other ceramic objects, glazed with a pe- 
culiar mottled enamel and ornamented in relief, for 
the most part with fishes, lizards, reptiles, insecta, 
leaves, and flowers, and named, after their inventor 
and producer, Palissy-ware. The ornaments are 


ed with a truthfulness evincing the closest 
and most loy 


be 


ing study of nature, all the subjects | 
ing taken either from the fauna ani flora of the | 
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neighborhood of Saintes—where he settled, after 
years of wandering, as a painter, particularly on 
glass—or of the valley of the Seine, the latter years 
of his life having been spent in Paris. The reliefs 
are also treated with a delicacy and disposed with 
an artistic feeling which, united to their truth to 
nature, give to the pieces they decorate a value apart 
from many of the conventional productions ad- 
dressed to the luxurious. Nevertieless, to us Pa- 
lissy-ware is interesting chiefly for its quaintly curi- 
ous and playful originality ; and it is hard to realize 
that works of almost childlike fancy should be the 
outcome of one of the longest and bravest struggles 
against difficulties of tvery description of which we 


| have any reecord—should be the chief triumph of a 


great artistic genius, of a natural philosopher cen- 


turies in advance of his time, and of an earnest and | 


uncompromising Huguenot, who, but for the pre- 


cious secret he had won, would have been burned at | secured him the patronage and protec 


} the stake long before the good old age at which he | greatest in the land is the subject of the admirabk 
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died a prisoner in the Bastile. Several weary years 
did Paissy spend, enduring, as he himself tells us, 
misery and reproach of all kinds (sometimes being 
suspected of uttering base coin), occupied in discov- 
ering a white enamel glaze. And then his difficul- 
ties had only commenced, for he had still, unaided, 
to learn the potter's art in its highest form. In his 
experiments the slender family tesources derived 
from his glass-painting and surveying were repeat- 
edly exhausted, debts were incurred, and, greatest 
trial of all, his wife was converted by his ruinous 
enthusiasm into a bitter scqld. He had to pay an 


assistant with the clothes off his own back. In one | the hands wounded with labor at the furna 


critical experiment he had to feed the fire of his fur- 
nace with the planks from the flooring and the very 
doors of his house. 

The last and severest disappointment which TP s- 
Lissy underwent before that ultimate st 


picture, lately in the Royal Acade 
Mrs. E. M. Warp, the a | 
distinguished Royal Acadomi 
engraved on this page. Th 
virtually vanquished every difficu! 
in all his calculations as regards th 


| the enamels and the proper degree of heat for firing 
| them. and yet the whole batch of works 


placed in the furnace was sp i The ela 
‘the play of 
wakp’s fancy as an artist for months; th 


of the assis 


designs,” says Mr. Mo 
incurred for maintenance an 


money begged and borrowed te buy chemicals 
. drudgery in g x, the hope and 
ight month i} to ‘sorrow and 
so abundantly augmented.’” This n 
oecurred because.” says PAisay, I 
ortar of which I hed bailt my furnace had been 


full of flints, which, feeling the vebemence of the 
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fire (at the same time that my enamels had begun 
to liquefy), burst into several pieces, making @ va- 
riety of cracks and explosions within the said fur- 
nace. Then, because the splinters of the flints 
struck against my work, the enamel, which was al- 
ready liquefied and converted into a glutinous mat- 
ter, retained the said flints and held them attached 
on all sides of my vessels and medallions, which, 
except for that, would have been beautiful.” It is 
highly characteristic of Patassy that, although he 
night have bad more than 8 francs for these works, 
damaged as they were, yet he preferred to break 
them to pieces in order that they should not injure 
the great reputation that he well knew he should 
now attain. ‘If one could sketch ascene like this,” 
says the biographer, ‘‘ with the pencil of a master, 
it would make a goodly picture. The dilapidated 
outhouse, its breaches rudely filled up with green 
boughs; Paissy, grand in his own grief, tattered 
in dress, with a litter of beautiful vases, cups, urns, 
and medallions, the products of bis rich taste and 
fancy, broken at his feet; the angry creditors in- 
vited to witness the potfer’s expected triumph; the 
village gossips pouring their much talk over his 
bowed spirit; bis thin, pale children crouching, 
wondering about; his lean wife—God forgave her 
oa the instant—pouring on him maledictions, igno- 
rant or careless how his heart would open in that 
hour of anguish to receive one syllable of woman's 
consolation.” Of the way that Mrs. Warp has 
realized this seene in her *‘ goodly picture” our en- 
wraving will give some idea to those who have not 
een the original. The only divergence from the 
author’s suggestiun in her version is that of repre- 
senting the potter's wife as betrayed, if only for a 
moment, into sorrowful pity for her husband at this 
supreme crisis of agonizing disappointment. And 
notwithstanding that Pacissy himself tells us that 
he ‘bad nothing but reproaches in the house—in 
place of consolation they gave me maledictions,” we 
would fain hope there 1s room for the painter's as- 
smnption, proceeding as it does from a true woman- 
ly instinct of commiserating sympathy. Among 
the accessories of the picture will be noted various 
items, such as the pallet, the vials containing natu- 
ral models preserved in spirits, and so forth, which 
help to tell the pitiful yet glorious story. 


NEW YORK CENTRAL RAILROAD 
DISASTER. 


WE illustrate on our first page the result of a mis- 
placed switch on the New York Central Railroad 
at Canastota, Madison Coutity, New York, on the 
night of the 7th instant. The night-watchman, 
baving changed the switch to permit a freight-train 
going east to pass on to the main track, was called 
in the mean time to attend to some trifling matter, 
and neglected to return and place it in proper posi- 
tion. He did not discover his neglect till the en- 
gineer of a succeeding train going east whistled 
** Down brakes,” and a general smash-up was then 
inevitable. The engine of this train plunged into 
the dirt, foundering among the flying timbers and 
tora-up track, when it was struck by the engine of 
a freight-train going west at a high rate of speed. 
The shock, the crash, the sudvien escape of the 
pent-up steam, and the darkness of the night made 
the few seconds in which it occurred seem but a 
sudden flash, terrible and bewildering. The west- 
ward-bound engine first struck the side of the one 
going east, tearing its covering from its sides like 
bark from a tree, completely demolishing the tend- 
er, knocking the loaded freight-cars from the track, 
and after passing completely through two others 
from end to end, finally stopped in a nearly perpen- 
dicular position, its forward end resting on the top 
of a freight-car which it had capsized in its wild 
career. Five persons were killed outright, and a 
large number were wounded. The cost of this mis- 
placed switch will be not far from $150,000, 

Our illustration represents the scene after the 
collision, with the wheat, glass-ware, and merchand- 
ise generally, strewn in confusion upon the ground. 





RURNING OF THE CLIPPER 
“ HORNET.” 


Ovr engraving on page 616 illustrates an unfgr- 
tunate disaster which occurred to the Hornet, one 
of the finest of the California line of clippers. What 
story can be more thrilling than that of « ship's 
crew in open boats, one thousand miles from land, 
compelled to witness the burning of their ship, and 
then to drift for days upon the Pacific, almost with- 
out hope, and subject to the exposure of sea and 
sky, and to the peril of starvation? 

The following account is given by Mr. Tuomas, 
the third master of the Hornet, and Mr. CLoven, a 
seaman : 


The American ship Hornet, of 1428 tons burden, C. 
tain Josian A. Mrromect, left New York on the 1 

of Jenuaey, bennt y A. + i — — a general 
cargo, consisting o' xes a, 
oan cases kerorene and the usual assortment 
miscellaneous merchan 

two vessels, nothing occurred on the passage 

thy of note till seven o’clock on the morning of the 
8d of May, at which hour the mate went below with 
one of the a to draw , es taking a sy 
While so engaged an ex ‘on suddenly too ace, 
which set fire to the cae in the sail-locker belwveon 
decks. The seaman rushed on deck, shouting, “ Fire !" 
while the mate remained below, ying fo ps out the 
fire with blankets, which he took off three sick 
men. 

The ship was at this time scadding sions beautifui- 
ly under a six knot southeast trade- She had 
just crossed the equator the a ous, in the 
nenal track of vessels bound to Ca ia, in - 
ade S19 o. rr at the time be hn fof 
ventilating ship, as is customary. Hardly 
alarm been given before fire and dense smoke came 
ont of the after-hatch, coramunic almost instant- 
aueously to the “ crossjack-sail,” which was hanging 
clewed up. In a very few minutes the flames 
through the main hatch and set fire te the mainsail. 
With the first alarm Captain Mrroue.. was promptly 
on deck, and set one watch to work ss to 
contro! the fire, while the other watch was to 
Jower the boats and get them ready. The quarter- 
boats were safely lowered without trouble, 
laanciing the long-boat her bottom was atove in by 
an eye-bolt, making 4 hole im the bottom about a foot 
eqnare, which ge gg with blankets and shirte 
during the euiue ¢ boats were provided 
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1 Me display, in which th masts, = 

e spars, 
ond Tag ng formed the bold outlines. The scene was 
en strike terror into the —— when 
he remembered that it was over one th miles 


to the nearest land, and the chances of reaching land 
sext to Rome. at clght o'clock the masts of the noble 

p over her side, but the burning hull, like a 
huge fed by 20,000 gallons of kerosene and 6000 


boxes 
ing the horizon for one hundred miles around, 
the flames and smoke rolled up in black masses, 


no explosions during the five o’clock on 
the morning of the 4th, the fire burned through 
the hull to the water, the noble made a plunge 
forward and went down bow first, no trace of 
her but a few charred spars and wood float- 


occasion, distributed the men into the 
according to their capacity. In the long- 
were the two passengers, the third 
and eleven seamen. 
This boat is the only one of the three which has 
been heard from. On the night of the 5th all the 
provisions and water were equally distributed among 
the three boats, of which the two smaller ones were 
kept in tow by the Captain’s boat. The Captain 
kept in the track of California-bound vessels, hoping 


plenty of raw meat, but a¢ they had no salt they 
were unable to keep it. All the boats’ crews were 
now put on an allowance of a gill of water, half a 
biscuit, and half a raw potato, twice a day. But 
when it rained, all hands were prifileged to drink 
all the water they could catch. 

On the 23d it was found impossible, under a strong 
trade-wind, for the long-boat to continue towing the 
others, as the strain and jerking were so severe as to 
endanger her, and Captain Mrrcue.u decided to cast 
off the mate’s boat, which was done in long. 114° W.., 
lat.13° N. Three days afterward it was decided, for 
the same reason, to cast off the second mate’s boat, 
and after cbming alongside, dividing the beggarly 
remnant of stores, and bidding each other adieu, 
they cast off, all being in good spirits. Up to this 
time the three boats were still in sight of each other, 
each having a navigator in charge and heading on 
thesame course. That night they parted company, 
and from this time we have no tidings of what be- 
fell the two mates’ boats. 

After reaching longitude 117° West, and latitude 17° 
North, Captain TOMELL decided to head for ** Ameri- 
can ~ “pes according to Bowprrou, in latitude 
17° orth, longitude 133° 30° West. The boat spent 
several days cruising over the position, but found no 
signs of land. Thus far they had endeavored to keep 
in the usual track of California-bound clippers, in hope 
songs ng sail. But failing to find land here, 
they b Hawaii, distant 1200 miles. 


rolled in, with their regular two gills ef water. Pieces 
of this canvas and the staves of a butter-keg, which had 


a aa hea ee te 
ec of* -ho !" was giv: ofty summit 
of Maene Len shosned the faabhed + : 


pected. 
which was seén by an Shame, Des ot first tee 
supposed to be a fish’ 


one, saying, “How d 
brought the boat safely 


Hone of the pasty were sbi ta. Giupt. to, end on tey- 


i 
g 
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with the took them up in their 
arms, and carried them all ashore to the house of Mr. 
Jones Puxo, agent of J. C. Kuve & Co., who received 
them with the greatest kindness. The natives brought 
all kinds of fruits and vegetables—euch as potatoes, 
bananas, cocoa-nuts, etc., for the starving men; but 
Mr. J., deeming it not prudent for them to eat these, 
made some tea and and nursed them with the 
zeal of a Florence Nightingale. Next the 
—_ allowed ye AN Sporting Gad but with 
great caution, their host each 
subsequent meal. 


often the accom t of persons kept in a starvin 
condition for so long a time. » 


It is considered probable that the two smaller 
boats were lost; indeed, it is almost a miracle that 





the long-boat was saved. . 





THE ACCIDENT AT JOHNSTOWN, 
PENNSYLVANIA. 


Wuew the President was on his way to Harris- 
burg from Pittsburg, a sad-accident occurred in 


612. 
Between the bridge and railroad office and over 


or platform, on 


than 50 seconds these persons were thrown one upon 
another, or buried beneath the ruins. 

The platform erected over the canal was 75 feet 
long and from 15 to 18 feet wide. It broke in the 
centre, and as a consequence its occupants were 
precipitated to the ground, a distance of about 20 
feet. The timbers and human beings were mixed 
up promiscuously, all falling in a confused mass. 
Some had both arms and legs broken, and others 





SALEM, MASSACHUSETTS. 


together with the records, were pted 
by a committee the late Union and 
Naumkeag Engine Company No. 5 of Salem, Massa- 


inches long, twenty inches wide, and twenty inches 
high, and runs on wooden wheels twenty inches in 
diameter. The cylinders are four and one-half 
inches diameter with six and one-half inches stroke. 
The air-chamber, water-ways, and suction inlet, 
with a gate that water may be taken either through 
hose or from tub, are similar to those in engines of 
recent construction. It was built in London by 
one of two rival engine-makers— NewsHam or 
Fowks, as it corresponds with the description of 
their engines. Fowxe’s circular, issued in 1729, 
recommends his engines as follows: ‘“ Constant 
stream engines for extinguishing fires—the large 
size plays two streams at once....and will feed 
themselves with a sucking pipe....The four large 
sizes run on wheels, and the other two carried by 
two men like a chair.” 

From the ds of the company we gather that 
this engine was received March, 1749; but the com- 
pany date their organization one year previous, 
March 16, 1748, when ‘‘Ricnarp Dersy and others, 
to the number of twenty,” petitioned the town to be 
excused from serving as jurors upon condition of 
procuring an engine for extinguishing fires; which 
prayer was granted on the following terms, viz. : 
‘‘ That the petitioners should procure an engine to 
the acceptance of the selectmen; and further, that 
in case of the removal of any one of the 
where no male heir should be left to supply, it should 
be supplied by the major part of the engine com- 
pany, with the consent of the selectmen.” The 
Union engine was accepted April 2, 1749, and the 
company received the name of the Union Engine 
Company. 

In April, 1750, a second engine, which was pre- 
sented to the town by Benzamis Lywpe, was re- 
ceived and placed, by vote of the town, in the care 
of this company. It was continued in use until 
April, 1799, when the Essex engine was purchased 
as a substitute; again, in October, 1857, another 
was procured, named, by vote of company, Naum- 
keag (the name given by the Indians to our harbor 
and town), as a successor of the Essex. The com- 
pany still retained possession of the Union engine. 
These records are fully corroborated by the town 
records, and clearly sustain the company’s claims of 
owning the oldest engine in the country, and being 
the oldest engine company in the United States 
that can shoW an uninterrupted existence. The list 
of members obtained from the records numbers 557 
names, all but 200 of which became members since 
1830, and contains the names of many of our best 
citizens of the present and past century. 
others that of NaTHANTEL fcc ae 
great mathematician, who was a member in 1794-96 ; 
Wuti1am Gray, familiarly known as Bruty Gray, 
the millionaire, and others who have enjoyed the 
honors of the first places in town, city, and State. 

In April, 1861, the company were notified that 
their services were no longer needed in the Fire De- 
partment in consequence of the introduction of steam 
fire-engines ; and at a final meeting they voted to 
dispose of the Union engine and records by present- 
ing them to the Philadelphia company. 








PARIS FASHIONS FOR SEPTEMBER. 


Srrre of the late unfavorable weather, the pre- 
vailing toilets, both in Paris and at the bains de 
mer, are still composed of delicate materials of some 
light shade of color. Even where less delicate ma- 
terials are worn, light tints and narrow black and 
gray stripes hold their ground. We have, for in- 
stance, white cr pale gray or striped foulards and 
alpacas, with trimmings of blue, mauve, or 
green velvet; or robes of poil de chévre trimmed 
with straw passementerie, or linos with insertions 
of taffeta. Outdoor robes are very rarely worn 
with trains, and almost invariably with a double 
skirt, the upper one being either looped up with 
velvet bands or bows, or rosettes of ribbon, or else 
made to fall no lower than the knees, in which lat- 
ter case it is either scolloped or vandyked at the 








slecves are frequently worn to match; the upper 
skirt and basque being gray, stray. 
color, or very light fawn, or narrow black 
or gray or mauve-color stripes on a white ground 
The more brilliant color stripes, such as rose, co. 
rise, sky-blue, orange, and emerald green, are no 
longer to be seen in outdeor costumes. If the 
jupe is of some bright color, such as those com. 
monly worn at the bains de mer, the trimming of 
the robe and the chapean is invariably in harmony 
with it. With these colored jupes black silk robes 
are likely to be much worn as the autumn advances. 
in which case the robe, if caught up, Will be looped 
with velvet bands or bows of same tint as the 
jupe, which will be trimmed black guipure. 


Occasionally there are » 
few plaits at the back. The bottom of the robe ix 
so as just to fall over the feet in front and 


There is nothing new in the way of chapeaux, 
hats being almost invariably worn, both in the 
country and at the sea-side. The light, glazed sail- 
or-hat, trimmed with scarlet velvet or light blue 
ribbon, is most in favor. 


i 
i 
+ 
3 

tf 
u 


g 
z 
e 


i 
i 
: 
: 


= 4 2 
ie 
iff 
sf 
af 
Fas 
HH 


‘il 
i 
af 
Brae 
i 


| 
‘ 
I 


! 
f 
| 


if 
sre 
ie 
S 

a 

3 





jupe, and is tight dt the waist with « 
belt. The — of white the crown 
ted over small jet stars; it is bordered at the 
cages with bine velvet, and has jet ng 
round the rim. 
(Entered according to Act of in the Year 1966, 


the Southern District of New York.) 


THE THREE LITTLE SPADES. 
By MISS ANNA WARNER, 
Author of “Dollars and Cents,” etc. 





CHAPTER XIX. 


Ir does happen, little readers, that misfortunes 
as well as mistakes are sometimes found in flower- 
The best seed, the best catalogue of di- 
rections, the best care, the utmost patience, will not 
always bring perfect success; and it is just as well 
to know this beforehand, and not expect too much. 
Part of the seeds will not come up, perhaps some of 
the little plants will hang their heads and die when 
they are transplanted. Then your little dog scratch- 
8 up one young plant to bury his dinner bone, and 
pussy breaks down another in some leap after a 
flying grasshopper. All these things will be now 
and then ; and so, without indulging in melancholy 
expectations, it is yet well to have those little herbs 
of patience and perseverance growing in the corner 
of every garden, and to pluck one or two of their 
small, sweet leaves whenever some more favorite 
plant is missing. 
Lily said she thought every thing happened in 
her garden.that could happen any where; and yet 
that was not true, for Primrose and Clover had each 
a special variety or two of gardening sorrows. The 
first trial—which, indeed, came to all pretty mvc! 
was a succession of cold, biting, rough-edew! 
winds. The little seedlings, newly set out, cou!’ 
snake no resistance ; the wind swept over them wi’! 
a kind of blasting effect, beating them down, #0! 
almost cutting them off at the root. That part o' 
the stem withered and turned white, and the litt! 
seedling never held up its head again. Lily ¢~ 
clared the wind gave her pinks a bite every time > 
came along, and that was very often in those day*. 
Close following on the heels of the wind came the 
rain—pouring, driving, flooding the garden beds 
half-drowning those plants that bad survived th 
wind. It was a great pity, Clover said, that the 
very first of her flower work should be in such : 
very uncommon season, for she could bardly ‘«’ 
now whether she had done the work well or ill 
Between whiles, when the rain held up or the wind 
ceased for a little, the children would run out tos 
what could: be done—carefully covering pinks = 
petunias with all the little flower-pots they cool! 
find, scraping up the earth which the rain he 
washed away from their roots, and giving the wee" 
little seedlings a world of pity and tender — 
agement. And thus nursed and cared for, and ¥'*" 
the help of a sunshiny day now and then, some © 
the little plants looked up again, and began to gre“ 
and thrive. Small fresh green leaves appeared *! 
the top of some of the tiny stems, and every thine 
seemed hopeful. A few of the most tender ow" 
were not yet set out ; a few of the balf-hardy k 
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the ground. 
mel think I'll plant all mine to-day,” said Lily, 
kneeling with one knee on the low window-seat and 
looking out at the sky, where the wind was strug- 
gling with rain-clouds. “It’s getting all blue off 
there in the west, and papa said if it did we should 
have a fine day.” 

‘* Bat the ground will be so wet,” said the pru- 
dent Clover. ‘It's so hard to sow the seeds nicely 


“ Well—to-morrow, then,” said Lily. ‘* Look, 
Clover, isn't that the Jarvis carriage driving along 
the road? And it’s turning down here, I do de- 
clare !—and Maria’s inside!” 

‘Tam carriage came on, and stopped at the little 
gate, and Miss Maria got out and picked her way 
delicately up to the house over the smooth, damp 

vel-walk. 
orn, Well!” she said to her three friends, who were 
gathered at the door to meet her, “I've come to 
stay all day. Aren't you glad? My father said 
he didn’t think it would rain; and if it did, you 
know, it couldn't touch me in the coach. How do 
you do?” 

“Oh, we're well,” said Lily. 

“ Well, so am I,” said Maria. ‘My mother 
thought it was too early to come, because you 
wouldn't be dressed, but that don't matter, you 
know; you can dress while I'm here, and then I 
can see all your frocks.” 

“ Don't you want to come and look at our gar- 
dens,” said Clover, ‘‘ before you take your hat off? 
We always go just as soon as it stops raining, to 
see if the plants have grown.” 

““ Why, don’t plants always grow ?” said Maria, 
as she followed them out. “Our garden's always 
full, I'm sure.” 

** Look! look!” cried little Primrose, running on 
before—“‘look, Clover! look, Lily! they’re com- 
ing up!” 
me Who's coming ?” said Maria Jarvis. ‘‘Com- 
pany? You'd better run in then and dress as fast 
as you can; but it’s very early for visitors. Our 
zompany never comes till quite late.” 

‘+ We never dress in the morning, no matter who 
eomes,” said Clover. 

“Oh do just look how pretty!—Prim’s sweet- 
peas are coming up!” And pretty indeed the soft, 
green shoots were, breaking their way through the 
brown mould. 

“I thought they would never come,” said Prim- 
rose, bending over them in her delight. “I'd 

ted "em so very deep: and now here they are! 
you have a great many sweet-peas, Maria ?” 

“ We don’t have any,” said Maria; “‘ they're old- 
fashioned! And our gardener thinks old-fashioned 


” 

“Sam not ” remarked lit- 
oo hoe “but I got a whole pa- 
erful from Mr. Vick for five cents, and now they've 


come up. I'm so glad!” 

** Dear me! what little bits of places!” said Ma- 
ria, walking on to the next garden. “I suppose 
you don't bave more than two or three sorts of 
flowers?” 

‘Indeed we do!” said Clover, flushing a little. 


” 
Oh, ‘ve got zinnias!” said Maria; “are 
they ones? Andrews says double zinnias 
are for some places.” 


“Oh dear! I'm so tired!” 

“ Tired of r best friend!” said Jack; ‘‘ or is 
it that you can't wait till the time comes for you to 
go and spend Thursday with her? Poor Lily!” 
“I'm in no hurry at all for Thursday to come,” 
said Lily, rather sharply. 

“I'm glad she’s not coming here Thursday,” said 
little Primrose. ‘‘ Maria said my sweet-peas were 
old-fashioned. I should like to know what she 
is!” 

“ Why, she is—new-fashioned, if you really want 
to know,” said Sam, laughing. ‘“‘I guess she’s 
right about the sweet-peas, Prim. I have little 
doubt that sweet-peas grew and blossomed in Eden, 
and that’s being quite old-fashioned.” 

Prim’s face unbent into a smile. 

“Sam, you're so nice!” she said. 

“Now that’s what I call a compliment,” said 
her brother, making a low bow. ‘‘ What is Glover 
thinking of so busily?” 

Clover flushed and hesitated. “ Nothing—only 
I want some more herbs in my garden, Sam. I do 
believe Maria Jarvis made me a little bit discon- 
tented with my dear garden. It is such a shame!” 
said Clover, her voice .x0king a little. Sam put 
his arms round her and patted the hot cheeks softly. 

* Let’s go out afd have a good walk,” he said, 
on a sudden; “let us see what the wayside will 
show us, and hear what the wind will say to us. 
Come !” 





THE WILD FLOWER. 


A urrrie wild flower by a spring 
Looked beautiful to me; 

Like some secluded heavenly thing 
That I alone could see; 

And as my young heart felt ts power 

I wept and loved that tiny flower. 


I wondered how so weak a thing 
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clear song, the humming-bee 
companiouship to me. 
modest purple flower 
awoke my lay 
Remained in sunshine and in shower 
A fragrant memory. 

Flower of my lyre, I owe to thee 

The heart's first throb of poesy. 
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HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


| 44 No appetite for breakfast’ Then in pity to your- 
self look around a while, and sce if you cat't find one 


“Something is wrong,” he continued. “ Either you 





—not a few would be glad of a comfortable repast be- 
Sore they rise! But many, especially in warm weather, 
regard the breakfast-table with listless indifference. 
Let such try experiments. Rise early—there is an 
amazing amount of time, at this season of the year, 
between daybreak and seven o'clock, of which many 
people are quite unconscious! If you have household 
duties, my dear,” the Professor's attention was re- 
called to his danghter by the impatient movements of 
her spoon, “very well, that is good exercise; or you 
will find your brain very clear for a :ouple of hours’ 
reading or writing. But better still, if you want to 
hunt up an appetite, go out into the fresh air, take a 
trip up to the Central Park (you may eat a cracker be- 
fore you start if you feel ‘ faint’), stroll through the 
Ramble, and luxuriate in its quiet beauty at that early 
hour. Take a ride on horseback if you prefer; but do 
something moderately, and try to enjoy doing it; and I 
venture to affirm that on your return you will look 
with uncommon favor upon coffee, rolls, omelet, and 
the et ceteras of a good breakfast.” 

So, ending his homily, the good man attacked his own 
coffee and rolls with a relish, apparently conscious 
that he had taken just enough mental exercise to fit 
him for eating a hearty breakfast ! 

A pretty good story was related to us the other day. 

Some years ago there lived in the city of Boston an 
author of distinction who was not without certain ec- 
centricities of word and way. One day a friend asked 
him: 

“ Professor A., whatphysician do you employ!” 

“Not any,” replied the Professor. 

“Net any !” echoed his friend, in surprise, knowing 
that he had a family of some half a dozen children. 
“ What do you do when your children are sick?” 

“Well, I don't do any thing for a few days, and 
then, if they don't begin to get better, I give them 
calomel.” 

“Calomel! What, for every disease?” 

“Well, yes, for every thing,” returned the Professor 
in his moderate way. “Years ago I always used to 


found his invariable method was to look at the child's 
tongue, feel the pulse, shake his head, look very wise, 
and prescribe calomel—it always ended in that. Sol 
thought I might as well give the calomvi myself.” 

“Well — but” — persisted his friend, hesitatingly, 
“how do you know how mach calomel to give? 

“Well—I give a dose; and then, if that is not 
enough, I give a larger one—and, if it is too much, 
nature generally disposes of it !” 

Some writer thus sympathizes with one class in the 
community: - — 
“An overworked woman is always a sad sight— 
she is . yh - eel suffering 

ties of headache 

ving the nail which 


her fite many more trials, linked to 
pot ny entitle her to pity, when 
she which develop her nervous 


—<.. et 


A popular having asserted his belief that 
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boys fault and that never thinks be- 
ay ye ope ose morality is so small as 
© be confined to a single house, is an undergrown 
woman, and will spend the first thousand years after 
death in coming to that state in which she ought to 
have been before she died.” 

Tt has been the custom in France for a great num- 
ber of years to train young ladies to the habit o: hold- 
ing back the shoulders, and thus expanding the chest. 
From the observation of anatomists, \ately made, it 
appears that the clavicle, or collar-bone, is actually 
longer in females of the French nation than in those 
of the English. As the two nations are of the Can- 
casian race, as there is no other remarkable difference 
in their bones, and this is peculiar to the sex, it may 
be attributed to the habit above-mentioned, which has 
gradually produced a national of this bone. 
By this means the French have increased both health 
and beauty among ladies. 


It was a very pretty compliment that Scott, the Com- 
mentator, once paid his wife. She is said to have pos- 
sessed an unusually meek and gentle spirit; but on 
one occasion, occurred to ruffle the smooth- 
nees of her temper, and her husband said, “ My dear, 
a frown on your brow is like a dark cloud across a 
bright summer sky.” 

An Enoch Arden has turned up in Indiana. A sol- 
dier named Liseton, who went to war leaving a wife 
and child, and three years ago was reported dead, has 
just returned to find his child buried and his wife mar- 
ried. 


At this season, when nousckeepers are so much an- 
noyed with house-fiies, it may be worth while to try 
the following recipe, which is said effectually to de- 
stroy them: 

Take half a ful of black in der, one 
pa age ag he Le sugar, and tne eo ted 
cream, mix them well together, and place n 
room where the flies are troublesome, and they will 


too early and overfatigue yourself before the | yery soon disappear. 
mo nn prabemen Lhy Prnadanens we 
organs fully a ; or 

gentleman who was exceedingly anxious to meet a 

ee conan & eneae te Foe certain young Irish lady at the house of a common 


The following bull was perpetrated by a young Irish 


‘The Professor went on, quite unmindful that he was | frm the amiable part of “dalsy-picker” to the young 
ostensibly addressing his own daughter—lecturing was couple : 





“But,” sald the fellow, anxiously, “there is 

his business. in the a ona . haow, Bs 

“There is nothing so bad for dyspepsia as eating to meet ae by appolatiment. fam sure, under the 
when one is not hungry. ‘Hunger,’ remarks some | ¢j wouldn't myself—neith*r would she! 
sensible writer, ‘will better help digestion than | Suppose, my madam, you could manage it so as 
Worcestershire Sauce, French Mustard, and ; ourth- | to let us meet at your house evening 
proof Cognac. Never, then,-go to dinner cill this either of us being aware that the other was present |" 
trusty kitchen-maid rings the bell lustily, even if you A wonderful cashmere ehawl, now in Calcutta, will 
wait hours. Never eat till you get hungry, | be among the sights of the Great Exhibition at Paris 
Hee rains tf bat obeyed, woald rout nine. next year. It is worked in arabesques of unheard-of 
tenths of the distempers of mankind.’ fineness on red ground, and was ten years in the work- 

« Living on & bit of dry toast and a cup of weak tea is | man's frame. It was originally ordered for the Queen 
ail well enongh for a genuine invalid. But for work- | of Onde, not long before the Sepoy revolt. 
ers, physical or mental, s nutritious diet is needful. | p46 animal creation in general seem to be aping the 
And yet when # man bas exhausted himself with brain | fashions and manners of the “ upper classes." We had 
work, and then feels no appetite, or, having an appe- | always supposed the horse to be one of the most in- 
tiie, finds that he has also dyspepsia if he eats what he | tenivent of the quadrupeds; but the following incl- 
reasonably wants, he blames his unfortunate ders would indicate that the cow has the most highly 
tion. He forgets that he has made extortionate de- | -uitivated taste. A Massachusetts paper gives the fol- 
mands apon the brain-power, and that little strength | jowing: 

is left for digestion. “ ‘solitary horsemen’ might have been 

“ As te habits before breakfast, each one sheuld study pan Xa, PA wy A a Main 
what is wisest for himself. Some, like children, are | Street behind « sprightly animal. Suddenly the ani- 
| in a burry for something te eat as coon as they are up | mal took occasion to exiibit nis activity aud bis heels 


at one and the same ti much to the injury of the 
vehicle and the consternation of the driver, who was 
endeavoring to sell the animal to his companion, The 
hagpe, in his man@ayres, broke the thills of the wagon, 
and came to a position of repose, with bis face to the 
wagon. A merchant near by rushed out to assist the 
wrecked individuals, and caught hold of the harness to 
pull it off, and lo! the horse's tail came off! The mer 
chant gave one gleuce at the work of his hands and 
vanished ; while the woul/l-be purchaser, astonished at 
the animal's agility, was astounded at his artificial 
* water-fall.’* 

In contrast to this fs an account given tn 4 Califor- 
nia paper of a cow that evidently has an ear for musk 
She will permit no one to milk her who will not eing 
while performing that operation. The moment the 
music ceases she becomes restless, and wil) break 
away unless it is resumed at once, but while the siug- 
ing progresses she will remain perfectly docile. She 
does not seem to care so much about the quality of the 
music, provided the quantity is sufficient. 


The following anecdote is related of the Rev. Joshoa 
Brookes, of Manchester, England, who is said to have 
had an irritable temper: 


“The church-yard was surrounded by a low parapet 
well, with sharp-ridged coping, to walk along which 
required nice balancing of the body, and was one of 
the favorite feats of the neighboring boys. The prac- 
fice grestiy annoyed Joshaa ; and one day, while read- 
ing burial-service at the grave-side, his eye caught 
a chimney-eweep walking on the wall. This caused 
the eccentric chaplain, by abruptly giving an order te 
the beadle, to make the following interpolation in the 
solemn words of the funeral-service; ‘And I heard a 
voice from Heaven, saying—knock that black rascal! 
off the wall !'" 


A eprightly writer expresses his opinion of old maids 
in the following manner : 


“T am inclined to think that many of the satirical 
aspersions cast om old maids tell more to their cred- 
it than is generally imagined. Is a woman remarka- 
bly neat in her person? ‘She will certainly be an old 
maid.’ Is she particularly reserved toward the other 
sex? ‘She has all the squeamishness of an old maid.’ 
Is she frugal in her expenses and exact in her domes- 
tie concerns? ‘She is cut out for ap old maid.' And 
if she is kindly humane to the auimals about her, no- 
— can eave her from the appellation of an ‘old 
maid.’ In short, | have always found that neatness, 
modesty, economy, and humanity are the never-fail- 


ing characteristics of that terrible creature-—an ‘oid 
maid.’" 


A London paper announces that Commodore Nutt is 
about to follow the example of Genera! Tom Thumb, 
and take to himself a wife. The lady is the Miss Min- 
nie Warren, ihe diminutive sister of Mrs. Stratton. 
Nature has been happy in the opportunities she bas 
afforded to these little people for carrying oat the 
doctrine of “natural eelection,” and they were no 
doubt made for each other, ar the homely phrase runs. 


Some patient investigator, who has become vexed 
at the extravagan‘ prices now demanded for tea, has 
looked up the matter; and from the Report of the 
Revenue Commissioners has ascertained that the orig- 
inal price of the fragrant herb, gvod quality, is about 
eighteen cents per pound! This fs the “ship off” 
price. The Chinese producer does not get this. There 
is the export duty, tolls levied at the various stations 
on the way to port, expenses of packing, and the two 
or three profits accruing before the tea reaches the 
hands of the exporting merchant. Adding his profit, 
the price at a Chinese port of ehipment is, as etated, 
about eighteen cents per pound for good tea The 





following fact needs no comment: A pound of Oolong 
tea was purchased of two different and respectable 
grocers in New York, on the same day, at one dollar 
and a half per pound. This tea was immediately tak- 
en to one of the leading “ tea-brokere,” and valued by 
him at a market price of ninety cents for one of the 
samples, and nipety-three cents for the other, which 
was the price at which the tea would have been sold 
by the importer; while the balance of the cost of the 
consumer, amounting to some fifty-eight cents, was 
cribbed by the jobber and the retailer. 


THE HARBOR. 


A noantne wind blew out o7 the south 
That dashed the foam against the rocks; 
The white-caps dancod at the hurbor's menth, 
The gulls flew by in screaming flocks; 
But never a storm-cloud darkened the sky, 
The waves flaehed bright in the sinking sun; 
And the wind that roared to the sea-bird’s cry 
Was as gay as youth with its race to run. 





White salle were glancing near and far, 
And some their journey had just begun; 
And some came home to the harbor-bar 
From the coral is'ands of the sun ; 
Some from the epicy Indian gales— 
Some from the icy Arctic breeze ; 
These tell of battles with michty whales 
In the desolate waste of the Polar seas. 


What strange, rare things bring you home to show, 
Oh sailor lad! from the palm-crown'd heights? 
What from the ewart little Eequimaux 
Under the arch of the Northern Lights? 
What gems do you bring, my sailor man! 
From the elephant-trodden Indian shore? 
What quaint devices from far Japan? 
What radiant shells from Singapore? 


Her hammock, swung from the bread-fruit tree, 
The dusky island-maiden swings; 
Forever over that charmed sea 
The gales that blow are always Spring's! 
All throngh the radiant afternoon 
The palm-trees drowse and the wind breathes low; 
And up to the rising of the moon 
The rollers boom on the shore below. 


Up tothe moonrise: regular, deep, 

They boom on the rocks in spray and showers, 
The long, slow clocks of that land of sleep, 

They sound the flight of Time and his hours; 
But after the rising of the moon, 

When cooler airs blow over the sea, 
The breakers sink to a lullaby tune 

Like the uight-birds in the tamarind-tree. 


And you have been to those shining shores 
Of endless Spring, ot gallant bark! 

And you, where the Arctic tempest roarr, 
From out the dread half-year of Dark! 

And to one whe sailed from this harbor-bar 
"Twas giver to reach that mythic goal, 

The sea that is under the Northern Star 
And rolls in nystery round the Pole. 


Many and strange are the thoughts you bring, 
Oh beautiful, mysterious ships! 
My heart goes out on the sea-bird's wing, 
But even ite utterance dies on the lips. 
The sea of thought is « boundless sea— 
Its brightest gems ere not thrown on the beach ; 
The waves that would tell of the mystery 





Die and fail on the shore of speech. 
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THE TALE OF 
AUNT MARGARET'S TROUBLE. 


fp Six Weekly Portions,—Fifth Portion. 
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CHAPTFR XL 

At nineteen, life is very vigorous within us. Let 
the soul be harrewed and the mind tortured as they 
may, the body will yet struggle to throw off its load 
of suffering. My youth and strength asserted them- 
selves, and pbvsical illness was not added to the an- 
cuish of my heart's sorrow. It was otherwise with 
my aunt. Her frail tenure of life was sorely weak- 
ened by the shock, and we watched at her bedside 
with a dumb foreboding. Anxiety for her, and the 
necessity of attending on her, took me out of my- 
self. The sharp present pain sometimes dulled that 
other beartache for a moment. But there were 
hours when my wounded love awoke and cried with- 
in me with an exceeding bitter ery; and the moan- 
ing voiee of the vast eternal sea seemed but the echo 
of my little human woe. At first I could not speak 
of it. I could not think of it, I could only feel it. 
But by degrees I lost the overpowering sensation 
of terror that possessed me at the first agonizing 
aspect of my grief, and slowly dared to look it in 
the face. For three days after my uncle’s arrival 
I was as oue in a dream, Mechanically I went 
about my daily duties, and said no word, and asked 
no question. Mr. Norcliffe was constantly in the 
housa, fulfilling the daties of a physician and friend 
with unobtrusive kindness; 1 think it was by his 
advice that they left me to myself, and forbore to 
speak until i should be prepared to hear. At last, 
as I have said, I took courage to look my trouble in 
the face, and I resolved to know all they could tell 
me. ‘I will bear it at once,” I said, ‘‘ and then—” 

And then ?7— 

I could see nothing beyond. The long vista of 
my future years had held one figure journeying by 
my side. No matter through what trials we still 
should walk together. That had been my dream 
of life. 

*Unele,” I said one night when -the household 
were preparing to go to rest, and my aunt had fall- 
en into a heavy slumber after a restless day, ‘‘ will 
you come out with me on the beach for a little while? 
Aunt is asleep, and the servant shall stay in her 
room till 1 come back. I want to speak te you, 
and I feel as if I should be stifled in the house. 
Will you come?’ He pressed my hand in his, 
took up his bat, and silently we went down stairs, 
A short flight of rough stone steps led down from 
the terrage on which the house stood to the shore, 
and, onegupon the wide beach, we were in absolute 
solitude. It was a warm dark night, with phos- 
phorescent gleams upon the water. The soft wind, 
blowing seaward from the land, brought with it sweet 
wafts of country odors. Slowly, slowly, and in 
silence, we paced onward, until a turn in the shore 
showed us a distant light-house blinking with its 
red eyes far into the night. 

‘** Dear uncle, I want you to tell me—” 

“To tell you, my dear bairn?” For I had 
stopped and stood silent with my hand upon his 
arm. 

‘To tell me all abont—Horace and my sister. I 
will oniy ask you this once, and then it will be over.” 

‘**T am glad you have spoken, Madge. It would 
have been my feeling to bave had it all out before 
now. But others thought differently, and perhaps 
they were right.” 

** Yes, uncle; quite right. And—and—I want 
to beg one thing of you.” He took my trembling 
hand and held it in a firm though gentle clasp. “I 
want you to try not to say things like—like—” 

‘* What things, my darling?” 

‘Sach as you seid that night of Horace. I know 
what you must feel; but oh, dear uncle, I beseech 
of you not to say hard things of Horace tome.” I 
was sobbing with my head upon his breast. 

‘*How shall I speak the truth and not say hard 
things of him?” returned my uncle, bitterly. ‘‘ But 
there, there, my beloved child. Heaven knows I 
wouid not willingly add to your burden. I will do 
my best, Madge.” 

Then, brokenly and with difficulty, he told me 
what he knew about iy éister’s flight. ‘‘ I suspect- 
ed nothing,” he said, ‘‘nothing in the world. It 
must have begun whea they were so much togeth- 
er at Meadow Leas. He seemed moody, and did 
not spend so mutch time as formerly at the Gable 

House. At least, not with my knowledge. God 
knows what went or behind my back. Anna had 
full liberty, and, as for him, he was like a son of the 
house.” Ey degrees, I heard all that he could tell 
me. They had not left Willborough together. Hor- 
ace had started by the night-coach for his northern 
destination, and Anna must have met him at some 
preconcerted point upon the road. She was not 
missed for some time, having given out to the serv- 
ants that she was going to spend a few days with 
the Cibsons at Meadow Leas. Neither my uncle 
nor | had the heart to follow all the windings of the 
scheme. A few hours after he had missed her, and 
had begun to feel uneasy at her absence, he received 
a hurried letter in Anna's hand, saying that any at- 
tempt at pursuit would be worse than useless, as be- 
fore those lines could reack Willborough she and he 
would have crossed the Scottish Border, and got 
married, ‘I was half-crazed,“said my uncle. “As 
to sitting still at home, I could no more have done 
it than I could have flown to Scotland, and seized 
the throat of yon; well, well, I won’t say it, my 
lassie. But that’s what I longed to do at first. 
When it fairly came home to me that it was too 
late, I just flang myself into a post-chaise to come 
to you and your aunt. Talk of a man’s strength! 
Yes, if fighting be the cue. But for endurance: 


why, the bravest of us is fain to lean on you frail 
creatures when Sorrow comes and sits herself down 
in the ingle-nook.” 

In all that my uncle said and left unsaid I could 
trace the deep wound that Anna had given to his 


proud affection. He had loved her se. He had so 
gioried in her beauty and her high spirit, and even 
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cruelly, cruelly. Never again, on the 

sions when my sister's name was mentioned between 
us, did I hear him speak of her by the familiar ap- 
pellation of her childhood. It was ‘‘ your , 
or ‘‘ Mrs. Lee,” or “ Anna.” Never Nan, or Nanny. 
Never, never again. 

When Uncle Gough had ceased speaking thure 
was a long silence between us. At last I rose (we 
had been sitting on a heap of loose stones) and took 
hisarm. ‘‘ Thank you, uncle,” I said. ‘‘ You are 
very good to me.” 


been indeed the bairn he called me, and wailed over 
me as a mother over her sick child. We wept to- 
gether until the passion had spent itself, and some- 
thing like peace came down upon our souls, ~~ 
as we walked slowly hb rd, the first glimpse 
that, “and then,” began to dawn upon me. 

What if, though the bright glory of my morning 
were quenched forever, there still remained long 
twilight hours to turn to account ere the night 
cometh when no man ean work! I was still very 
weak, very heart-sick, very miserable; but there 
was already a faint ray of comfort in the thought 
that I might yet be dear and useful to others. 

When we reached home the servant of the house 
was standing at the door looking for us, and she ran 
forward to say that her mistress was with my aunt, 
and that some one had been dispatched for the doc- 
tor, as Mrs. Gough was awake, and seemed “ mortal 
bad.’’ We were with her immediately, and Mr. 
Norcliffe arrived soon after ; but the first glimpse 
of her face told me, inexperienced though I was, 
that human skill was powerless to prolong her life. 
She died peacefully in my uncle’s arms that night. 








CHAPTER XII. 


WE went back to the old house, Uncle Gough and 
I, to the quaint old house at Willborough, taking 
the shadow of our sorrow and our loss with us. I 
pass by the first pain of looking on the familiar 
scenes and faces with our changed eyes; I pass by 
the grief of the servants, the condolences of friends, 
the sympathy of humble neighbors. As my uncle 
had said, now that Sorrow had sat herself down in 
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support in the everyday affairs of 
turned, in any trouble, to the never-failing 
of her wifely love. Now she 
was gone, and Horace, whom 
was cast out forever from his home 
heart, and there was no one but I left to 
vacant places. Whatasad autumn was that 
followed our return to the Gable House! The sum- 
mer had waned before we left Beachington, and my 
uncle and I used to wander arm in arm along the 
garden paths and through the shrubbery, ankle- 
deep in fallen leaves. He seldom cared to 

the iron gates into Willborough, and few strangers 
crossed our threshold. But, once, old Mr. Lee came, 
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morning-room, heard the gate bell ring, and looked 
out to see who the unwonted visitor might be. I 
stood up trembling, and my work dropped upon the 
floor. 

‘* Margaret, what is it?” asked my unele, look- 
ing at my scared face; then, following the @rec- 
tion of my glance, he too saw Mr. Lee, who was 
now almost at the porch. 

“T can't bear to see him, uncle. What shall I 
do? Let me go away.” 

‘** Yes, child,” said my uncle, with his brow knit- 
ted into the stern, troubled look it often wore now. 
“Go, dear. He shall not disturb you. Why does 
he come here at all? It was a bitter hour when 
any of his name first darkened these doors.” 

I hurried away up stairs, my knees shaking une 
der me, and shut myself into my own room. There 
I staid for above an hour, sitting motionless and 
dry-eyed on the bed, with a dull sick feeling at my 
heart. At last Hester came up stairs and knocked 
at my door. 

“Your uncle's love, Miss, and do you feel well 
enough to come and gfve him his tea?” 

Then I knew that Mr. Lee was gone, and I arose 
and went down to my uncle. He said not a word 
at the time about his visitor; but I learned after- 
ward that the interview had been a stormy one. 
Mr. Lee, while deprecating the conduct of his son, 
had tried to act as mediator between Horace and 
my uncle, endeavoring to show that continued re- 


he had to 
between 


“T told him,” said my uncle, speaking of this to 
me afterward ; "I told him that neither your sister 
nor her husband would ever be the richer by one 
penny of my money. She and he have chosen their 
ee it together, But never, with 
my consent, any help go from me to them, ei- 
ther during my life or after my death. I have one 
niece, one child, one heiress. He wanted to see 


» leave, and that it would be divided 
us. 





you, feeling sure, he said, that you would not wish 








this. But I told him that if you were an angel I 
was none, and that in this matter I would have my 
own way. So he left me.” 

I tried, of course, to alter my uncle's resolution. 
What was the money tome? But whenever I re- 
verted, even distantly, to the subject, he grew so 
fierce and terrible in his anger against her, that I 
was fain to cease my pleadings, and leave it to time 
to soften him more effectually than any poor words 
of mine could. So the autumn and the winter and 
the spring wore away, and the summer came round 
again in its appointed course. Twice during the 
year Mr. Norcliffe had come to see us, and on his 
last visit had pained me by asking me to be his wife. 
Pained me, because my own trouble made me ten- 
der to the genuine feeling of an honest heart. And 
it could never, never be. 

“T don't ask for love, Miss Sedley,” he seid. 
“I know and respect your feelings. But if you 
could ever bring yourself to think of me—if you 
could give me any hope that time might change 
your resolution—you would make me a very happy 
man.” 


I think I did not fully know what my love for 
Horace had been, nor fully realize how that part 
of my life was lost to me, until I received this pro- 

My uncle would have encouraged it; and 

r. Norcliffe was a man every way my superior, 
and I was very sensible of the great honor he did 
me when he placed this high confidence and trust 
in me. But all that was over. I assured him that 
my marrying was impossible, then and thereafter. 
He took it like the fine-natured gentleman he was. 
And the last words he said to me on that oecasion 
were these : 

“Miss Sedley, if you ever need a friend’s advice, 
or a brother’s protection, will you believe that I 
should esteem it my dearest privilege to afford you 
both? Will you tell me that you trust me enough 
to ask me for them?” 

This I could most heartily and gratefully assure 
him. There had been several letters from Anna to 
my uncle, and there had been one directed in Hor- 
ace’s hand. But Uncle Gough thrust them all un- 
opened into the fire, holding them firmly in the 
blaze until the last fragment was consumed. My 
heart yearned sometimes for news of my sister. I 
had been thinking, dreaming, musing on her, and 
on Horace, all the.year; and as my first anguish 
softened I began to ask myself if this estrange- 
ment were to go on all through our lives. He had 
loved her best. Was she not more beautiful, more 
attractive than 1? I thought sometimes that if 
they had only come to me, and had only confessed 
that they loved each other, and had asked that I 
should release Horace from his promise, I could 
have done it. 

One bright day I had persuaded my uncle to drive 
some miles out of town to a small property he 
had in a neighboring village, consisting of a few 


absence from home. I dreaded to see him entirely 
lose his once active habits, and sit dreaming in the 
house day after @&iy. I urged him to drive over to 
the village, and, having seen him set off in his high 
gig with the oid mare, fat and frolicsome after her 


chases. I had almost completed my task, and was 
nearing the Gable House on my way back, when I 
remembered that cook had asked for some sweet 
herbs, and I went into ashop to get them. We all 
know how subtle and potent is a familiar odor to 


Horace Lee. Oh me! How long, 


The good woman who served me put up what I 
ees ere omen & ay 


4, 50 we've got your sister back among us, Miss 


“My sister!” 

I suppose my face turned very white, for I felt 
the blood rush back to my heart, and the woman 
looked at me with a startled expression. 

“ Dear life, miss! I hope I haven't done wrong 
to mention it. I never thought but what you knew. 
Will you sit down a moment, miss?” 

“No, no, thank you. But tell me—when did 
they—I mean how long—” 

“* How long they've been here?” said the woman, 
helping out my unfinished sentence. ‘ Well, I'm 


unprepared, 

any idea of my uncle's admitting them beneath his 
roof was hopeless as yet. But I did not think he 
weuld forbid me to see my sister. Did he know 
of her being there? I scarcely thought he could; 
he had so resolutely set his face against all mention 
of her name by any one whomsoever. It behooved 
me to consider how I should act. Could I bear it? 
Could I see him 1s my sister’s husband? How 
would they receive me if I went? I revolved all 
the aspects of the question without to any 
decision, when 





saw white curtains there and signs of habitation. 
I would not stop for a moment, nor slacken in my 
pace, lest I should turn coward and go back with- 
out fulfilling my purpose. I reached the private 
door, almost breathless with my speed, and, having 
knocked, was admitted by a little country servant, 
who stared at me with all her-round eyes, 
“‘Is—your mistress—within ?” 


“I know her. Tama friend. Let me go up.” 
I pushed her aside, and ran up the staircase, and 
into the sitting-room which faced it, and there— 
nursing a tiny infant at her breast, and singing soft- 
ly to it, in the old sweet voice—sat my sister Anna. 
‘* Margaret !” 

and faced me. The deep red blood 
her and neck, and then, receding, 


‘Oh, Anna! I did not know this. You are a 
mother, Anna! Qh, Anna, Anna! let me kiss your 
sobs, 


and half-uttered words, and passion- 

embraces, we clung together, holding the little 
baby between us, And so we wept, and wept, un- 
til, thank God! the flowing tears washed from my 
innermost soul the last lingering bitterness of anger. 

When we grew calmer and could speak to each 

was not fr a long time—Anna asked 
me if Uncle Gough were coming, and if he knew 
of my visit? But, in her quick way, she read the 
answer in my face before I could utter it, and drew 
back with the curved haughty lip I knew so well. 

“Ah, no. Isee. He is still hard, and implac- 
able, and vindictive. Well, we must endure it. 
That is all.” 

‘Hush, hush, Anna! Do not speak so; I can 
not hear it. Tell me about yourself. How old is 
your baby? What is its name ?” 

* Poor little thing! She is very wee and frail, 
isn’t she? Only two months old. We came away 
from the north as soon as I was able totravel. She 
is called Lily.” 

I remenibered Horace having once told me that 
his mother’s name had been Lilias. As I looked 
more closely at my sister, and as her face recovered 
itself after the strong emotion of our meeting, I saw 
that she was thin and worn. She was very lovely, 
with the rich dark curls clustering round her fore- 
head, and her Justrous brown eyes that looked larger 
than ever, from the thinness of her face; but her 
cheek was very pale, and there were lines of care 
and suffeying about her mouth, and the mark on 
her forehead, which told of the frequent contraction 
of her handsome brows, had deepened. 

‘+ Little lily, poor small lily, little fair white lily, 
you don’t know me; do you? I am Aunt Marga- 
ret, and you must be very good to me, and love me 
very much.” 

I had taken the infant in my arms, and I hushed 
it until it fell into a slumber, when Anna told me 
to place it on a couch in the room that was prepared 
for it with pillows and a light warm shawl. 

‘* Hark !” cried Anna, as I laid the sleeping baby 
down; ‘that is his step. Here is Horace.” 

I have a confused remembrance of breathing a 
hurried prayer for strength while that footstep 
mounted the stair; and then his hand was on the 
lock and he stood before us. Anna advanced to 


‘meet him, and put her hands upon his shoulders; 


but his eye had lighted upon me, where I stood 
trembling like some guilty creature. Dashing down 
the papers he carried in his hand, he put his wife 
aside, and with a cry which I shall never forget 
sprang across the room and clasped me in his arms. 
It was so sudden that for’a second I was powerless 
to move. But almost instantly I released myself 
from his embrace, and, retreating a step or two, held 
out my hand. Iwas astonished at my own strength, 
now that the test had come. 

“ Forgive me,” said Horace, passing his hand 
over his forehead, ‘it was so unexpected. I—I 
did. not knew what I was doing when I caught 
sight of your face. Forgive me.” 


made in Anna's face. All the youth had goffe out 
of it. 

“Forgive you!” she exclaimed. “Do you re- 
member that your wife is present? Has the sight 
of Margaret so overwhelmed you as ty blot out from 


ten, Anna, that you are my wife.” 

Something in his tone jarred upon her irritable 

meaty gar agg pe bor remnger arn 
took possession of her, shook —— 

ong She heaped reproaches on us both until 

I stood aghast to hear her. 

“ You had best be silent, Margaret,” said Horace, 

turning tome. “She is a mad woman while the fit 


en sat motionless, with his head bowed 
child, who set up a 


it in my arms and soothe it; but she snatched 
me, and pressed it to her breast with a fierce 
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rising. “ y no more while this mad temper pos- 


my sister, to my uncle, to every one. There was 
nothing I would not have done or risked for you, 
because I loved you so, and because it seemed as if 
my great love must win yours in the end.” 

“Tf neither for my sake nor your own, then for 
our child’s, I beseech you to command yourself,” 
said Horace. 

The vebemence of her passion had so exhausted 
her that she burst into a storm of hysterical sobs, 
and fell back upon the couch with the baby wailing 
and moaning in her arms. Horace went to her, 
and motioned me away as I advanced: 

“Go now, Margaret. You can do no good,” he 
said, softly. And indeed Anna's sobs redoubled at 
my approach, and she shrank away from me. “‘ Go, 
and try to forget this scene. God ever 
bless you for coming, Margaret ! Don't—” he hesi- , 
tated, and then went on in a lower voice—‘ don't 
quite desert us. We deserve nothing at your hands, 
but you are not one to balance that bitter truth 
against our need of you. And—and, for the sake 
of this innocent little one, don’t desert us, Margaret. 
Don't quite desert us.” 

I went away from the room and from the house ; 
and, out of the dark sea of sorrow around me, only 
one thought rose clearly into my mind. That he 
had loved me until she turned his heart against me. 
That he had been deceived. That he had not been 
coldly false. 

For some days after I hesitated whether or not I 
should tell my uncle that I had been to see Anna. 
Had my visit ended peacefully, or given me any 
hope of happier relations arising between us, I 
would have risked his short-lived anger, and con- 
fessed the truth at once. But I shrank from the 
idea of a recurrence of such harrowing scenes. I 
could not tell whether he knew of Horace’s return 
to Willborough ; but I thought it almost impossible 
that he should still be ignorant of it. So the week 
went by, and I was still undecided. At last I re- 
solved to let Uncle Gough know by indirect means. 
So I requested Stock to gather some choice wall- 
fruit, for which the gardeys of the Gable House 
were famous, as I wished to send a present to a 
friend. The old man brought the fruit wrapped in 
vine-leaves to the morning-room, where I was sit- 
ting, and where Uncle Gough was deep in the pe- 
rusal of the weekly Gazette from London. Poor 
Stock was very feeble now, and bent by rheuma- 
tism. My aunt’s death had been a real grief to the 
old man, whose few attachments were very strong 
and lasting. 

“T’ve been an’ got what's left on ’em, Miss Mar- 
grit. They bain’t like they used to be, but the 
Lord’s will be done!” 

“Thank you, Stock. They look very fine, I 


* Ah, look? If looks was all, some on us ‘ud 
stand but a poor chance. Them nectarines—why, 
I can remember the season afore iver Bill Green set 
foot in the place, they was one mash o’ juiciness. 
Bustin’ they was with ripeness. Seems to me as 
tho’ summat had clean took the flavor out of every- 
think.” Uncle Gough glanced over the newspaper : 

** Ay, ay, Stock. I begim to find that out myself. 
I'm afraid you and I are both suffering from a com- 
plaint that is apt to take the flavor out of every 
thing. Old age, Stock, old age. But,” he added, 
gently, “it will cure itself, it will cure itself.” 

“Yes, sure, Sir,” answered Stock, conveying 
something like softness into his hard immovable 
face and monotonous voice in an indescribable way. 
‘“* Yes, sure; an’ the cure ‘il be a lastin’ an’ a blessed 
un. Once we gits through the valley o’ the shadow, 
there'll be joyful meetin’s tother side. An’ no more 
partin’s. That's the blessedest, Sir, bain't it? No 
more partin’s.” 

“‘ Margaret,” said my uncle, suddenly, when the 
old man had withdrawn, and I was packing the 
fruit in an open basket, ‘‘ who are those nectarines 
for?” I trembled, but I had made this opportunity, 
and would not let it slip. So I took courage to an- 
swer in as steady a voice as I could command: 
‘*Dear uncle, I hope you will not be angry. I 


could not see his face; but I heard the paper rustle 
and shake in the dead silence that ensued. I was 
very much frightened: At length my uncle rose 
from his chair and walked slowly toward the door ; 
but before he reached it, he held out his hand, 


I could not tell; he never spoke to me on the sub- 
ject. And, besides, as I have said, we very, very 
seldom met. But an unforeseen and painful cir- 
cumstance unexpectedly occurred to make him 
think seriously of the project. Old Mr. Lee was in 
the habit of receiving large sums of money for the 
baronet, his employer, and, Sir Robert being seldom 
at the Hall, had very nearly absolute control of the 
property. There was no appeal from Mr. Lee's de- 
cision for any tenant on the estate. Notwithstand- 
ing an arrogant ity of manner, and an im- 
plicit belief in the infallibility of his own wisdom, 
he was considered, on the whole, to deal fairly be- 
tween landlord and tenant. Even those who most 
disliked him—I am sorry to say they were rather 
numercus—had to restrict their animadversions to 
the offensive ‘‘ stuck-up-ishness of his manner.” 
“Our old gander ’minds me always of Mr. Lee,” 
said Farmer Gibson once. ‘‘ When he swims under 
the stone arch of the bridge on the river, he ducks 
his head down every time, just as though he was 
high enough and strong enough to carry away 
bridge and all, if he wasn't precious careful. Now, 
the arch is a good six foot over him, let him crane 
his neck up as he wil; but the silly bird can’t see 
that. It's just the same with the steward. Why, 
when he comes into our place, he stoops down, so 
condescending, for fear he should do us a mischief 
like. Lord, we're a mile above his head all the 
time! Only, ye see, he don't know it, no more 'n 
the garider.” 

Unfortunately this blind pride was destined to 
have a fall which crushed other people in its ruins. 
I dare say my uncle had heard rumors of the im- 
pending crash, in Willborough, before itcame. Dis- 
aster seldom comes unheralded by a warning atmos- 
phere of its own. But I lived so entirely out of 
even our little world, that the evil tidings took me 
quite unprepared. It seems that Mr. Lee, relying 
solely on his own judgment, and taking no counsel 
of those whose might have guided him, 
had embarked all he possessed in a ruinous specula- 
tion, which burst, leaving him and many others 
nearly penniless. But this was not the worst. The 
worst was overwhelmingly bad. It was hinted that 
Mr. Lee had not risked and lost his own merely. 
For the error in judgment of losing his own per- 
haps more pity than indignation might have been 
bestowed on him: though, in truth, the world is 
generally very angry with people who lose their 
money, and finds it dreadfully hard to forgive that 
offense. But it was asserted that a very large sum 
which Mr. Lee had received for Sir Robert, and 
which he should have deposited in the county bank, 
had been appropriated by him to this other purpose 
—no doubt with the full intention of replacing it— 
and was lost with his own property in the general 
ruin. I first heard the news from Anna, who was 
half distracted about it. ‘‘He has disgraced us— 
disgraced Horace. That is the misery. The loss 
of his own money would have been a serious mis- 
fortune, of course. But this is shame and ruin.” 
1 cautioned my sister not to speak in that unguarded 
way until the truth of the matter should be posi- 
tively ascertained. But she took this in ill part, 
asking me if I supposed the good name of her hus- 
band’s father were not as dear to her as to me? 
Briefly, she was in no mood to be argued with, and 
I could only hope that, in her excitement, she had 
exaggerated the extent of the evil. But on ven- 
turing to speak to my uncle of the matter, I learned, 
to my dismay, that the worst had been confirmed, 
and that Mr. Lee would not only be a ruined man, 
but one with a slur upon his name henceforward. 
“Uncle, what will they do with Mr. Lee? Can Sir 
Robert punish him? How will it be?” In my 
anxiety I forgot the tacit understanding between us 
that the name of Lee was never more to be men- 
tioned at the Gable House. Uncle Gough forgot it 
too, perhaps; for he answered with a troubled face, 
**My lassie, it is a bad business. I am told his 
son is making every effort to repay the money be- 
longing to Sir Robert; if he can do so, they say it 
will be hushed up. As to old Lee's own savings, 
they are blown to the four winds of heaven, like 
the dust of last summer.” This was the calamity 
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on the assurance from Horace that his a beautiful woman, with all 
should be restored. But of course Mr. Lee | the of an  oatlie, ond he ce 
the situation he had filled so many years, and | ee et ee ee Ot teepertnic with Now and they 
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When done, there remained but a slender > are you ou acqui- 
store wherewith to take Horace ant his wife and | Sms, She guy smi hms you, ay her whit 
child to Canada. He resolved on going first to | raises her eylphlike form upon = —_ 
Quebec, in the hope that De Beauguet— now a agi’ your own, ber feat- 
prosperous man—might be able to assist him to | uss lit up with s smile as sweet ae a 
find employment. It was a sad, sad time. I was em, srole-damgling 
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go, my uncle announced to me one day that he Law, to all opposition : 
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“I'm going to bide with Norcliffe, Madge,” he | many ladies his “why do you invaria 
said. “He has often asked me to go and see him, | *ddress your as deat bre 

but I have never bad the heart todo it yet. You'll | embrace the sisters. 


be more at liberty when I am out of the way for a 
season. I'll be back with you, my darling, on the 
twentieth.” 

Horace and my sister were to leave Willborongh 
on the nineteenth. Before my uncle started for 
Beachington, almost at the last momeat, he gave 
me a little packet. 

“*This,” said he, nervously, “is for you, Madge. 
It is your own, to do as you will with. I put no 
restriction whatever on the use you are to make of 
it, but don’t let me hear of it any more.” 

When he was gone I opened it. It contained a 
bank-note for fifty pounds. The few days preceding 
my sister's departure were very busy days, and 
seemed to fly past us. 

On the last evening I was left alone with Horace. 
Anna had quitted us to put her infant to rest, and 
we sat in the bare dismantled room, surrounded by 
the discomfort and desolation which attend the prep- 
arations for a long journey, while the evening shad- 
ows were deepening rapidly into darkness. Then, 
for the first time, I learned that old Mr. Lee was to 
accompany them. “I could not leave my father 
here to starve, Margaret,” said Horace. ‘‘I have 
no means of providing for him. He must cast in 
his lot with us. Besides, Willborough scenes and 
Willborough people are painful to him now. It is 
best that we should all go and hide our shame and 
misery together.” 

‘“*T hope,” said I, faltering, “I hope and trust 
your going may be for the best. There are some 
here who think that this—this—” 

‘This disgrace,” suggested Horaee, bitterly. 

‘*—this misfortune—need not bave driven you 
from England. You, at least, are blameless.” 

‘**Am I?” he returned, in a tone that sent a sharp 
pang to my heart. ‘Yes, oh yes! I am blame- 
less. Margaret, do you think I could have gone on 
living this life much longer? It was killing me.” 

** Horace |” 

“ Yes, it was killing me and killing her. We 
can never know happiness again.” 

“Oh, Horace, do not say so!” 

‘Never, never again. But at least the daily 
and hourly torture we both endure in this place 
may be lessened. I am a wretch to distress you, 
Margaret,” he said, rising and going to the window : 
‘‘a selfish wretch. But the truth is, | am worn 
out, mind and body, by these last few weeks. I 
scarcely know what I am doing sometimes.” 

I saw his hand go wearily up to his head against 
the dim window-pane. 

**T know you are not well,” I answered, strug- 
gling to regain composure; “I have seen it for 
some time, The voyage and the change may be of 
service to you, and to my poor pale Lily. Horace, 
I have but one other word to say, and I say it with 
my whole heart—be goodto Anna. She loves you; 
be patient with her; remember she will have but 
you in all the world new.” 

**God help her, poor girl!” he answered. “ Yes, 
Margaret, you may trust me to be patient with her. 
Who should be patiert with her, if not lL? We 
must help each other.” 

When Anna rejoined us we sat and talked a 
while with some poor assumption of cheerfulness. 
We spoke of our old governess, and of her wedding- 
day, and I sent many messages to her and to her 
husband. Before I left I went to look at baby 
sleeping in her cot, and slipped into her little tender 
hand a paper containing my uncle's gift. I had 
written on it, “‘To Lily, from Aunt Margaret.” 
But the following day the little servant brought 
nie a letter, left with her for me by my sister’ It 
contained the bank-note and these words: ‘‘ If my 
unele chooses to recognize me as his niece and 
adopted daughter I will cheerfully accept his as- 
sistance, but I will take nothing in the shape of 
alms from you. A. L.” 

* Stubborn, self-tormenting spirit! Poor misguided 
girl! 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Iwrertanrt To Navrica Mex.—The best light for 
the binnacle. Stearine candice. 








Beat THat.—We know a man so clever with his 
lathe that he can even turn a deaf ear. 





“ yet even our murders are not at all so atrocious in 
their character as your English ones.” *“ 


in jevous 
listen to this defending her murders!" “No,” she 
relied: “not defending, but them. It is sel- 
dom you hear of an own hearth- 
stone with blood, if his wife offend him; a few hard 

most a few hard blows, are her punish- 
the boor’s wife offend him, very 
hye, Ty to-night to rise in the morning 
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thren?’” “Ob, 
fiven,” he replied ; “the brethren 
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EXCELLENT HOUSEHOLD RECIPES 
Rataed Crest ick a eruset of bread on your fork 
and raise it in (ff air 
Hatr.—Get up very early én the morning end 
dip your head in the water-jug; you will thus have 
jJugged hair to perfection 
A rnerer.—Throw your apple down etaire 
This is a simple but excellent way of making apple 
turnover. 
To take out Ink-ataine in Linen.—Throw the soiied 
rment over your shoulder and walk down the High 
wi 
An Ice Cream.—Pick ont the prettiest girl you cas 
see, stir gently into the corner, and ask her to give 
you a kiss; you will soon have a nice scream. 
- . 
Aman much addicted to snoring remarked to bis 
bed-fellow in the morning that he had slept Hike a top 
“I know it,” eaid the other; “like a humming-top.” 
- iliuitamcaes 
Contrnpgrs ron Cowvooe Trex.—A reverend tle 
man, the Canon of a Cathedrai, had hie pecket picked. 
Why was this Canon like an Armstrong Gun ?—Of 
course, because he was rified. 
we —_-—— 
Most of our readers are fami}'ar, no doubt, with the 
— young Irishman who declared to his ewoet- 
rt that he wae in such a way about her he conian't 
at Sor dreaming of her, A paraliel instance 
to this occurred when 2 poor fellow protested to “ bis 
girt” in the hay-tield that his two eyes hadn't gene to- 
gether all night for thinking about ber. “ Very iikely 
they did not,"Wweplied this eweet plague of his life, 
“ for I see your nose is becween them.” 
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Wriuir came t me « wooing, 
Fie! Willie, fle! 

To no purporr ali rour eutng, 
I'll not wed—pol L. 


Willie only came more often, 
Fie! Willie, fie! 

All your talking ne'er can eoftep 
Such a maid as I. 


Still he came and still he pleaded, 
Fie! Wilile, fle! 

Sure euch rash vows ne'er were needed, 
I'll not wed—not L 


That is, stupid! not at.present- 
Go, Willie, go: 

Such rude questions are unpleasant— 
Can't you take a No! 


Begging, supplicating, preasing ; 
No, Willie, no! 

All at once—‘twas quite distroasing—. 
Willie turned to go. 


When I found I couldn't get him 
Anghit more sweet to say— 

Go—oft course I couldn't let him— 
Willie, darling !-—stay | 


o——-—— 
A HOUSE TO LET. 


Party wirn onpes ro Virw. “Can yeu tell me why 
the last tenant left ft" 

Parry rm Cuaron. “Lefi? Lor, poor dear man, he 
didn'tlieave, Lived bere till the werry last, and hanged 
himself in that there very room.” 

——--- + <m--- -- — - 

A man who !s advertising Jodgings “ te let for early 
risers,” at Danbury, Connecticut, adda: “Cochin China 
fowls of wnusual vocal powers are kept on the adjoin- 
‘ng premises.” 

—_— 

“Mr. White, will you have the kindness te lend 
me ten dollars?” “Certainly, upon one condition.” 
“Name it.” “That you tell me why your request is 
like the back of my neck.” “TI must give t up.” 
Well, it is because 7 can't me it /” 

iliptinanrtieiapnalll 

What riches are those that certainly make them- 

selves wings and fly away !—Ost-riches, 
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LURED. 


Sarp the wind to the lamp tn the light-house tower, 
“Come ont and play with nie; 

Thon shalt light my path in the midnight hour, 
Alone o'er the stormy sea.” 


He whistled in vaio o'er the raging foam, - 
And wooed-—-but no answer came: 

While safe and bright in its lofty home 
Bugot the coy and steadfast flame. 





“Come away, come away, thou art prisoner ther: 
While others msy revel free ; 

My soft caresses come merrily sbare, 
Come out and play with me,” 


“J may not be Inred from my eyrie above 
To light thee o'er bilow or foam; 

Much peril I sec in thy boisterous love, 
Much safety for me in my Lome.” 


He toyed with the lattice so softly—as sweet 
As the zephyr of evening Lis breath— 

Till he laid the foll warmth of his love at her tert 
And she yielded to freedom—and death ! 


O maidens! the lamp in that light-house tower 
Has ne‘er oni of darkness arisen ; 
Beware of the perilous love of an hour, 





Or the feeling <bat bome is a piison. 
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GOVERNOR PAUL DILLINGHAM, OF 


GOVERNOR DILLINGHAM OF 
VERMONT. 
Wi a portrait of Honorable 


give on thi 
Pact Dituraena 


page 


ernor of Vermont 

Pavi DittineuHAm was the son of Pau. and 
Hannan (Smiru) Dawaxnouam, and was born in 
Shutesbury, Massachusetts, Aveust 10, 1799. His 
father served the country in the Revolutionary 
War, first in the Massachusetts Militia for six 
months, then in the Continental Army three vears, 
from June 1777 to 1780, his regiment being con- 
nected with that part of the army which was under 
the more in:mediate command of General Wasu- 
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ul, who has just been elected Gov- | 
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VERMONT.—{Parorocrarnep spy Brack & Casr, Boston.] 


mrcton. His grandfather, Joun DiLuiGHAM, 
served in the **Old French War,” and was killed 
in June, 1759, in the battle preceding the surrender 
of Quebec to WoLFE. 

When about six years old he removed with his 
parents to Waterbury, Vermont, which has ever 
In 1818 and 1819 he attend- 
ed Washington County Grammar school at Mont- 
pelier, then under the tuition of Seneca Wurrte, a 
recent graduate at Dartmouth ; and in 1820 he com- 
1 the stady of law with Honorable Dan Car- 
renter of Waterbury. He was admitted to the 
Washington County Bar at the September term of 
1824, and from that date has been in the 
Asa ury lawver he has 


since been his home. 


active 


of his profession. 


service 





THE OLDEST FIRE-ENGINE IN 


long stood among the first, if not the very first of 
all, in Vermont. 

He was Town-Clerk of Waterbury from 1829 to 
1814. In 1833 he was elected the representative 
of Waterbury in the Legislatffre, and was re-elect- 
ed the next year. In 1835 he was elected State 
Attorney for Washington County, and held the of- 
fice for three years. In 1836 he was a member of 
the Constitutional Convention. From 1843 to 1847 
he was a member of the United States Congress. 
In 1861 he was a member of the State Senate; in 
1862, 1863, and 1864 he was Lieutenant-Governor, 
and having acquitted himself nobly in all the places 
he has held, he well deserves the highest honor 
which the State of Vermont ever bestows upon one 
of its citizens. 

Mr. DrturscHam was a Democrat by birth and 
education, and always acted with the Democratic 
party; not, however, without many inward and 
some outward protests against its subserviency to 
slavery. During the last Presidential campaign he 
was a frequent speaker at popular meetings, not 





THE FOOT OF BEACH STRE 


only in Vermont, but in New Hampshire and New 
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ET, NEW YORK CITY.—[Sxercuep sy Srasiey Fox.] 


THE UNITED STATES.—({Ser Pace 614.) 


York. His devotion to the Union has not been 
made manifest by words alone. He gave two sons 
to fight, one of them to die, for the country. 


DUMPING GROUND, FOOT OF 
BEACH STREET. 


Ovr engraving below furnishes a faithfol pic- 
ture representing an everyday scene at any of the 
great dumping grounds of the city. These nonde- 
scripts whom our artist has portrayed digging so 
busily and eagerly at this heap of rubbish live upon 
the refuse of respectable folk. The bones and coals 
and rags gathered together by these people are 
taken to the various receptacles of such articles, 
and the meagre pittance obtained in return is spent 
for a little bread and as much bad whisky as can be 
bought. And so these miserables live until life can 
no longer be sustained; but even at death, it may 
be said that they only come ito a little closer con- 
tact with the corruption which has tainted the at- 
mosphere of their poor lives. 
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POOR CHRISTINE, 


‘‘T neEmemBeR it fifty years ago, Fred,” an old 
man said to his boy companion, as they both stood 
looking up through the June sunshine at ¢he great 
front of the Cathedral of Rouen. ‘ Yes, fifty years 
ago I stood before it as we are standing now, and I 
think the very same birds were building their nests 
then up over the porch there. Look how they fly 
in and out! How many generations of them have 
lived there, do you think, my boy ?” 

They stood in the open square, with their backs 
to the cafés and the gay shops, the sunlight falling 
tenderly on the great gray sculptured walls before 
them, lighting up shaft and capital and niche with 
all their “‘ kingly crowning,” with all their wondrous 
workmanship of living form and clustered pinnacle. 

‘* Fifty years ago,” he said again, softly. 
Christine !” 


* Poor 


Fifty years ago Frank Liston had spent a sum- 
mer holiday in Rouen; he was about nineteen then, 
a high-minded, enthusiastic youth. His fatherwas 
dead, and he was educating himself to be an artist, 
and was looking forward with all the eagerness of 
a generous nature to the time when he should be 
able to remove his mother, who was poor now, above 
all want. Young as he was, he had worked so hard 
already that he had more than once earned some- 
thing for her, and with a flushing cheek had poured 
his golden guineas into her lap; and she, by hard 
pinching, had saved some of these guineas, and this 
summer, because, in striving after such early wages, 
he had begun to outrun his strength, she made him 
take a few of them again, and sent him across the 
Channel to visit (what in his heart she knew he 
longed to see) some one or two of the old pictur- 
esque French towns. 

It was bright June weather when he reached the 
first of them at which he meant to halt, Rouen, and 
saw from far away the dark old city, toward which 
for years his artist's heart had tended, stretched out 
amidst the windings of th« He had been 
laughed at by one or two before he started on his 
journey, and had been told that this old Rowen was 
nothing but a miserable town of grimy, tottering 
houses and blackened churches, but the youth had 
gayly returned laugh for laugh. He knew well 
what he had crossed the sea to seek, and he knew 
that he should not fail to find it. Nordidhe. He 
found it, even in the midst of those decaying houses 
and those mouldering churches, he found it in nar- 
row. streets and in neglected corners; and whereso- 
ever he discovered it, whethey in open square or 
hidden alley, he hailed it as men hail the sight of 
long sought, long unseen friends’ faces. He had 
brought his sketching board and all his materials for 
drawing with him, and holiday though it was, h« 
meant to work throughout it; but the novelty and 
the loveliness of every thing about him distracted 
him so at first that a few days had passed before he 
could do any thing but roam and gaze around him. 
He had been for three days in Rouen before at 
length he took his post one morning before the west 
front of the cathedral and began to draw. It wasa 
mild, warm summer's day, and the square was very 
quiet. Only a few people passing in and out of the 
church, and occasionally a child or two attracted by 


Seine. 























“POOR CHRISTINE.” 
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curiosity to steal near and stare at him, disturbed 
him as he worked, and hour after hour passed hap- 
pily over him. During hour after hour, too, there 
was one person besides himself who, having come 
to the square before him, remained till long alter he 
had gone away—a girl selling rosaries and little im- 
ages at the cathedral door. After he 


working for some time he noticed her 
work was over, and he forward before 
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into her basket took up in his hand a little rosary 
of coral beads. 
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have got on a little further with it, and then you 
shall tell me if you think I have made it like. ‘Now 
when vou sit here a!l day, hour after hour,” he said, 
inguiringty, ‘‘do you ever think much aboat the 
chureh ?” 

“ Monsieur !" she said, and the brown eyes opened 
wider. 

‘*] mean, do you look st it much and try to find 
out what the figures on it mean? Do you ever 
think about the people whe built it ?” 

She looked at him with a half pitying smile, and 
said, 

‘ Monsieur, the church is very old, they are all 
dead.” 

** All dead! I should think they were,” he an- 
swered quickly. ‘Tat what is to prevent you 
from thiaking of them though they aredead? You 
know they were alive oi. ce. Now one of them must 
have cut these little twisted shafts here once; have 
you never wondered who he was, or what became 
of him?” 

She shook her head placidly. 

**What world be the use? 
out,” she said, 

‘No, you could not find out; but you might try 
to fancy them all at work here, might you not? 
and how they came, just as you come, day after 
day, all these hundreds of years ago, and set up 
stone after stone, and carved figure after figure. 
Think how they must bave watched their work and 
grown happy at the sight of it. Just think of them 
all bere, with their hammers stfiking the stone, 
and the noise of every blew in the air, all of them 
talking in a language that would be almost like a 
strange tongue to us now. You know it all was 
80; why can’t you think of it ?” —s - 

‘It may be easy for monsieur to think of the 
dead,” she caswered, simply; ‘‘ but for me I do not 
find it easy, unless it may be of the blessed saints,” 
and she crossed herself; ‘but then we know that 
they lived ; while as for those others—” she said, 
and, slightly shrugging her shoulders, broke off her 
sentence with c dubious smilie. 

He kad nearly burst into an answer about the 
saints that was more impetuous than reverent; but 
happily he checked hiimeelf in time, and instead of 
speaking stood looking for a minute in silence up 
over the great dark, glorious church-front, and won- 
dering at what she liad said Out from the gray, 
solemn stones there seemed .: thousand voices that 
spoke to him: how could it be, he thought, that 
this girl had passed her life under the shelter of its 
shadow, and yet that to der every stone of it was 
dub. * 

‘Then you don't care for it?” he said, abruptly, 
at last, turning te her again. 


I could not find 


Nay, monsicur is mistaken,” she answered, 
gently, “ See, it is like home to me bere; when 
it is hot summer I sit here in the cool shade; when 
winter comes I shelter myself there within the 


porch. It is like a good friend tome; other things 
change, but it never changes. When I am glad I 
go in and kneel down and thank the blessed Vir- 
gin, and when I am sad [ go there toc, and say my 
pravers. No, monsieur is wrong; I care for it.” 

She raised her face with a sudden smile as she 
paused, and, eager to believe that all the world 
cared for what he loved, eager for a universal sym- 
pathy with his own enthusiasm, he looked with 
pleased contentment into the girl's clear, honest 
eyes, and— 

** Well, I am glad you like it,” he said, heartily. 
**T thought you could not have lived here so many 
years and have cared nothing for it. You have 
lived in Rouen all your life, do you say ? how long 
a time is that? 

**T am twenty,” she said, 

‘‘Are you? Why you are older than Iam, then! 
And what is your name?” 

‘*Christine, monsieur,” she answered, 

Some one passing into the chareh had stopped 
beside her basket, and was beginning to look over 


‘Oh, I don’t want prettier girls; I would rather 
have you,” he interrupted her, bluntly. “ You will 
let me do it, then, won't you? When may I begin ? 
If I were to come early to-morrow—say at eight 
o’clock—would you be here then? Would that 
suit you?” ian 

“‘ Any hour that suited monsieur.” —- 

“Very well, then; eight o'clock to-morrow 
morning. And now I must go to my picture.” 
He turned half-way, and then looked suddenly 
back. ‘Have you a father and mother, Christine ?” 
he said. 

“No father, monsieur; but I have a good mo- 
ther. She makes up all my rosaries forme. I buy 
the beads and take them to her, and she strings 
them—so. She makes these crosses too. She is 
very feeble, but she does all that for me.” 

‘* And then you come and sell them, Christine ?” 
he said, quickly. ‘*Do yeu know I have a mother 
too, and I work for her. We are not very rich, and 
I make drawings and sell them.” 

‘* God bless you, then, monsieur !” she answe.ed, 
fervently; “you will never be sorry for doing 
that.” 

He was touched by her genuine tone of sym- 


thy. 

Pe No, I know I shall not. I would rather help 
her than do any thing else in the world,” he said, 
and the color rose up to his cheek. 

She smiled, looking in his face as he spoke. After 
a moment's silence, she said, simply and earnestly ; 

‘It is sometimes hard to me to earn a living— 
harder than I"hope it will ever be to you, monsieur ; 
but I would rather be just a poor girl as I am, and 
have my mother with me, than be the greatest lady 
in Rouen without her.” And then she glanced up 
with a sunny look that cleared away the tears which 
had risen for a moment to her eyes, and@*-‘‘ But 
even me—the world does not treat me very badly,” 
she said, cheerfully. ‘It is only a little hard to 
me now and then, and when it is, I go in there and 
pray to the dear Virgin, and before long the sun- 
shine comes back again. It never stays long away. 
There are many good people in the world, monsieur, 
to keep the poor from starving.” 

She had a sweet voice, lower and softer than 
Frenchwomen’s voices often are. The face, too, 
had sweetness in it. He saw that now, though he 
had only noticed its bright, pleasant honesty before. 
‘* But Lam keeping you from your picture,” she 
said, smilingly, after a moment's silence. 

That was true; so with a few more words he 
turned away, and stationing himself in his place 
began to work. It was a calm, gray summer day, 
windless and sunless, yet with a softened bright- 
ness in it that shone through the thin clouds, He 
sat and worked, and as his sketch went on, and 
bit by* bit he seized and made a possession for 
himself of the loveliness before him, in the very joy 
and boyish lightness of his heart he could have sung 
aloud. He had worked so well yet upon no other 
day ; he had been so happy ugon no other ; all life 
seemed full of gladness to him, and his life 

ly—his glorious painter’s life—so great and noble! 
He had no genius probably, this boy Frank Liston ; 
but his cheek could burn and his heart could beat 
with the love of all noble things. He never made 
the world ring with his name, but in his bright 
youth there were days—and this was one of them— 
when it almost seemed as if the power was given 
him to cut his way through the diamond gates. 

He worked till it was growing late. All day 
among the many things that had made him happy, 
one thing had been the presence of Christine. A 
bond of sympathy had sprung up between him and 
the simple, untaught, poor French girl—real human 
sympathy, such as made even the sight of her across 
the square a thing that kept his young heart warm. 
He liked to look wp now and then and catch her 
smile; it was as good as sunlight tohim. The old 
stones had their voices for him and tales to tell him, 
noble and sweet und sad; but while he listened to 





- ite little stock of images and beads. She had to 
turn round to attend to him, and then -before his 
purchase was made another customercame. Frank 
lingered and looked on for a few minutes; then he 
said ‘‘ good-by,” and the boy and girl smiled to one 
another, and parted with a friendly nod. 

He went home, and there was something pleas- 
ant to him in the thought which crossed him once 
or twice during the remainder of the day that in 
the morning he should see Christine again. Sev- 
eral times her face rose brightly up befere him, 
with {ts contented, honest emile, and sent a kind of 
warmth into his heart; for, fair and dear to him ai 
was this old Rouen, yet he moved as a stranger in 
it, and no other lips than those of hers had given 
either greeting or kindly word to him, And 80, 
when he went to his post agein next day, and she, 
who had been watching for him, at once when he 
appeared nodded and smiled to him across the 
square, instead of stationing himself in his ac- 
customed place and beginning his work, as he had 
meant to do, he walked straight to her in a sudden 
impulse of gratitude fer her cheery little token of 
welcome, and, iike a thorough Englishman, put out 
his band to her. 

* You are the only creature that I know in Rou- 
en!” he exclaimed, ‘‘ except my landlady, and she 
is quite old. As I came along just now, I was 
wondering whether you would be here before me.’? 

“Ah monsieur,” she said, laughing, “I have 
been here for hours. Look there—it is] o’clock. Do 
you think I begin my day so late as at 10 o'clock ?” 

“Te it really ten? Then I must be quick and 
begin my work too. By-the-way, I wonder—oh, 
may I cal) you Christine?” he asked, abruptly. 

** Certainly, monsieur ; it is my name.” 

“Thank you. Well, I was going to say, I won- 
der, Christine, if you would let me make a sketch 
of yeu?” 

“Of me?” and the girl bly with sudd 
half-sky plessure. megs nds 

**I think I could do it, if you wouldn't mind sit- 
ting to me. I don't catch likenesses always very 
well, but I think I should succeed with yours. 
May I try ?” 

“But monsiour could find so mariy prettier 
girls—” 





them it was algo to lift his eyes up sometimes 
and look upon a friendly, living face. He knew it 
was: he knew, as he sat at work, that his day had 
been the brighter for Christine. 

Nor was it the last, by many a one, that she 
helped to brighten for him. From this time forward 
she became his one friend and one companion in 
Rouen; and no gentler friendship, no more honest 


sitting stiff and prim, with her eyes immovable and 
ae 


**T shall never make any thing of you unless you 
begin to talk,” ke told her. 

“But how can monsieur draw my mouth if I 
talk?” she asked. 7 

“Oh, never mind that ; I'll tell you when I come 


picture, which was exactly what he wanted her to 
do. 


And so at last the little sketch was finished, and 

they looked at it, holding it between them, with 
bright, happy eyes. 

“ Ah, if my mother could see it!” she said, with a 
sigh of simple delight. 

** Well, why shouldn't she see it?” he asked. 
“Let us take it to her together, Christine.” 

** Would monsieur wish it?” she said, half-tim- 
idly. 
2.1 should Wks to:200 your methée, ahihuhe weekd 





like to see this, I am sure; and then—” he paused 
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and looked at the little picture tenderly: ‘‘ Well, 
you see, I don’t think I could exactly give it to her, 
Christine,” he said, “because I want so much to 
keep it myself, but I will tell you what I will do if 
she likes it, I will make a copy of it for her.” 

“Oh, monsieur is too good!” But the color 
flushed up into her face with pleasure. 

‘*T shall like to make a copy, and you know it 
would be unfair not to give you one; so that's set- 
tled, And now will you take me home with you to 
see your mother ?” 

They had before this had more than one walk to- 
gether. She knew the old town well, and on sev- 
eral evenings, after the cathedral doors were closed, 
they had rambled side by side for a little while about 
the streets, searching out the old houses that he 
loved, or had lingered, young and hopeful as they 
were, to look in at bright shop windows. But he 
never yet had gone home with her. She had 
talked about her mother to him often, but with in- 
tuitive delicacy she had never even hinted at a wish 
that go and see her in the poor home 
where they lived. 

she 


had no false shame, and when they set 
out on their walk together this evening she merely 
simply and quietly, “ It is but a 
poor place, monsieur,” and then without further 
apology she took him to it. 
It was an upper room in a small house in a very 
old street. The stairs that led up to it were so dark 
that as they ascended she had to take him by the 


hand to guide him up; but the room itself was 
bright enough when they entered it, for its two 
high windows looked to the sunset. A clean and 
pure room, too, bare enough of farniture, but with 
sweet fresh air entering it through the open panes, 
and a scent of flowers coming in from pots of mign- 
onnette upon the sill. A small, shrunk, sickly- 
looking woman was sitting in an old arm-chair 
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And then he came forward and took the thin 
It was a delicate, white, worn face, 
“Not like Christine’s,” he thought— until she 
spoke, and he suddenly caught upon her lips what 
was like the dying shadow of Christine's smile. 


life again the hours that he subsequently passed 
within this room. How were they spent? What 
had he done? What had they talked of? What 
had been the charm that had made these three—so 
unlike in all outward circumstances as they were— 
draw to each other? He could never tell—could 
never breathe life again into the dead ashes of those 
hours. Twenty years afterward could he have gone 
and spent hours each day with two poor untaught 
women—women who could not nead or write, who 
neither knew nor dreamed of the height or depth 
of any thing in this great world, whose universe 
was almost bounded by the four square walls of the 
mean habitation where they dwelt—could he have 
passed hours each day with such as these, and found 
his heart grow knitted to them? He could not. 
But he did it once in the old, dead days of his early 
fai. and hope, when he saw a brother or a sister in 
every kind face he looked on, and when the pure 
high heart gazed forth on all the world through the 
light of its own transfiguring sunshine. 

Day after day, and even week after week passed 
on, and he remained still in Ronen. He had meant 
when he left home to visit some three or four of 
the Norman or Bretagne towns; but he had let 
his heart get wedded to this one old city by the 
Seine, and he could not leave it till his holiday was 
ended. It called him to stay with voices that he 
could not resist; it spread its silent beauty out be- 
fore him, discovering to him day by day some new 
unexpected loveliness; it gave him its old gray 
walls to study, the records of jts grandeur and its 
decay ; it gave him its old heart to disinter; and it 
gave him Christine. Perhaps she kept him more 
than all besides ; perhaps the one human interest was 
deeper than all that could attach itself to sealptured 
stones; but he, at least, if it was so, was scarcely 
conscious of it. He did not seek to weigh the sep- 
arate interests apart; he only knew that she was 
to him, that she remained to him through his whole 
life, one inseparable portion of Rouen, and of that 
summer's holiday. 

It was a perfect holiday, even although each day 
till almost sunset he worked away bravely at those 
sketches of his—those sketches which were half 
right, because the feeling in him for every thing 
around him was so deep and so true, and yet which 
in their execution were nearly always so immature 
and feeble, except when here and there some mo- 
mentary inspiration gave to the hand a sudden 
strength. It would have been no holiday to him 
at all if he had been compelled to lay his pencil 
down. Such work as he did here was his best re- 
freshment, his dearest rest. With never-ending 
delight he drew all day; and every evening he 
passed with Christine. 

Sometimes they spent the whole of those even- 
ings up in the poor garret in the narrow street; 
but more often she would carry her basket and her 
earnings home, and then they would wander far 
out of the town together, southward across the riv- 
er, or out to the epen country, north and 
eastward, away upon the bills. 
woods and fields, playing someti 
gathering flowers and filling the hollows 
hands with water from the hill stream, 
sing prettily, and she would teach her merry 
songs to him, singing them again and again, 
learned both air and words. And then he 
talk to her. He was full of dreams and 
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about his life, and of love for a hundred things, 
living and dead, that she had never heard of, and 
of enthusiasm and reverence and faith; and of all 
these he talked to her. He would spend hours so, 
pouring out his boyish heart; how haif of all he 
said to her must, in , be like a dead 


language to her—he forgot that; she listened and 
sympathized with him, and that was all he asked. 
They spent six weeks so. At the end of that 





time they parted. The last hours that they spent 
with one another were on a bright, soft Sunday 
evening. They took their last walk eastward by 
the river, and then up on the rising ground to the 
summit of Mount St. Catherine, and there sat down 
on the hill-top, with the fair city lying at their feet. 

“ Oh, Christine, I shall never see it all again, 
perhaps!” he said, when he had sat gazing at it 
fer a long time. 

They had come here together, and had spent oth- 
er evenings so before now; the hill, the town, the 
river, the dark cathedral towers against the sum- 
mer sky, had all become familiar to the boy's eyes 
that were to see them now no more. 

‘*Perhaps you will come here again next Sun- 
day, when I shall be hundreds of miles away, Chris- 
tine,” he said. “ I wonder if all this will seem like 
a dream then?” 

“Tt will not seem like a dream to me,” she an- 
swered, softly. ‘‘ You will have other things to 
do; you will be at home then with the people that 
you love about you; but J shall have nothing to 
do, monsieur, but to sit still and think of all this 


She always called him ‘‘ Monsieur,” even still. 
He had asked her long ago to call him by his 
name, but she had never done it. 

“I have never been so happy ip all my life,” he 
said, presently; he had thrown down on 
the grass, and laid his head upon her knees; he 
was looking at the old town, not at her. “If I 
lived for a hundred years I never should forget 
these weeks. If ever I have a holiday again, shall 
I come back, Christine ?” 

“*T should be glad if you came back,” she said. 

She was bending down a little, not touching him 
as he lay, but only looking at him with the lashes 
low over her eyes. 

‘Tf I came back next summer—I don’t think I 
could, but supposing that I did—should we have 
all our old walks over again? Do you know, 
Christine, they say we never enjoy the same thing 
twice in the same way. But I don't believe that. 
If I were to come back again next year, why should 
we not be just the same again as we are now ?” 

“Perhaps we change when we do not know it,” 
she said. 

“We need never change in some things,” he an- 
swered, hastily. ‘I don’t know whether you mean 
to forget me, Christine ; but I shall remember you 
to the last hour I live.” 

“Monsieur, I shall not forget you,” she answer- 
ed, softly, after a moment's silence. “ What shall 
I have to do when you are gone but to remember? 
When I come here can I forget how we walked 
and sat together? When I go home to my mother 
can I forget how your coming used to make her 
face bright? It is not those who remain behind 
that forget. I do not think you will forget us when 
you go away; perhaps you will think of us often; 
but you will thiak of us—you said it truly—as if 
we were parts of a dream; while we—” with a pas- 
sionate gesture that he did not see she clasped her 
hands and uttered her last words with a broken 
sob; ‘ monsieur, when we lose you we lose our 
oy tees 

turned his face round, and looked up, and 
saw her cheeks wet with sudden tears. Then, at 
that sight, half awed and wholly touched, the yeuth 
reached up his hand and clasped hers in it, and drew 
her arm down round his neck : 

“ Christine, I owe you more than I have given 
you, a thousand times!” he cried. And holding 
her hand still, he raised it to his lips, and revereut- 
ly and almost passionately kissed it. 


emn summer sky, and going from church to church 
that he had loved, to take his last farewell of every 


‘He went away very early in the morning. The 
diligence in which he was to leave began its jour- 


words. 
‘Christine, I will come back again,” he said to 
her, two or three times. 


He stood her hand in his until be heard 
his name and the summons him to 
take his Then he tarned round and looked 
into her and said, half-andibly, 

“ 


She threw her arms about his neck. pew 
passionate impulse they kissed each other; an 
with that first and last embrace they parted, and 
never met more. 


The old man had told this story standing in the 
shadow of the charch. ~ 
“ And did you never see her again, 
“Never, my boy. It was a dozen before 
I came here again, and she was gone then; I could 
never discover when or where; she t have 
been somewhere in the town, but I could not find 
her. The traces that the poor leave behind them 
soon pass away.” 

“ But she may be alive and here yet; she may 
be here now.” 

“Ay, Fred, she may. She may be in here, net 
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floor. But if | knew that she was, do you think I 
would go in and try to find her?” He shook his 
bead, and smiled, half-sadly. ‘“‘We can not put 
life into dead bones, Fred,” he said, “‘nor throw a 


above the porch, till presently there came a sound 
of music toward them through the deor. 
‘« We are losing the mass, my boy ; let us go in.” 
And so they went in, and listened to the gorgeous 
music that was rolling and swelling along transept 


and aisle. 





The last days of Ex-President Martrs Van Bo- 
rEN were made comfortable by the use of Jonas 
Warrcoms’s Asthma’ Remedy. Letters from his 
physician, and from Mr. Vax Buren himself, ex- 
press much gratification with the result of its use. 
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tine. Any druggist Price 75 cts. 
Reems é Maxrrein, Cedar St., New 
York. Demwas Baznes & Co., General Agents. 





Morn axp Feecxirs.—Ladies afflicted with discolor- 


infallible. he 1 Dr. B. C, Pexey, Derm- 
atologist, No. 49 Bond St., N.Y. Sold by all druggists. 
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PREPARED OlL of PALM and MACE 
PRESERVING, RESTORING, 


AND BEAUTIFYING THE HAIR.’ 
And is the most delightful and wonderful article the 


world ever 
Ladies will find it not a certain remedy to re- 
store, darken, and beautify hair, but also a desira- 


ble article for the toilet, as it is highly perfumed with 
a rich and delicate of the fra- 
grant odor of the oils of Palm and 


THE MARVEL OF PERU, 
A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL ey 
The delicacy of this delightful extract, its won- 
derful lasting i are unequaled by any thing of 
the kind oe the world, and have phar dow 7 Food 


“tne above for sale by all druggists and per- 
a PRICE $1 PER BOTTLE EACH. 
_ Sent by express to any address by the propsietors. 
WINER’S CANADIAN VERMIFUGE 
i FOR EXPELLING Sean ted 
Remember, it is the only thing that can 
epee, has had year of rial, and has lays eon 
su: 4 
"Por sale eae Druggiste and by T. W. WRIGHT & 
CO., Sole Proprietors, No. 100 Liberty Street, N. Y. 
BATH, HOMBURG. 


In order of the Council of the town of Homburg there 
has been constituted a CUR-COMMISSION. The same 
in all occarrii from 





all o should be in want of same. 
is formed out of it residents of 
the . With te the many . 
cmmende strong! yy well as the on 
om: as - 
ward strangers, Y eddrens owone te to this commis- 
sion, which is placed under — authority. 
Letters and telegrams will be answered forthwith. 
SCHLEUSSNER, 
The Burgomaster of Homburg. 





Alicock’s Porous 
Plasters. 


Harrrorn, Conn, Nov. 11, 1864. 

Messrs. Taos. Autooox & Co.,—Please send, with 
dispatch, twelve dozen Allcock's Porous Plasters. Our 
daily experience confirms their very superior excel- 
lence. At this moment of writing a man applies for 
ene, who, by entanglement in the shaft of machinery, 
had both his legs broken, spine severely injured, and 
was for nearly a year entirely helpless. This man 
found relief very soon by the application of a plaster 
to his spine. He was Soon enabled to work, and now 
he labors as well as ever. He would cheerfully pay 
$5 for a single Plaster if they could not be had at a low- 
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iterary ores ‘ovelty, 





Fen 4 4 = — 
0. Broadwa 
Specimen copies sent post free on receipt of 10 cents, 


“How 'tis Done.” whiskers in 6 wks 
oad ta 








Agents wanted. Extraordinary indacementa, 
bona fide household article for to sell. 
circulars, J.P. Henrie & Co., Pa. 





THE EXTRA TRIBUNE 


personal adherents to the great and patriotic party by 
which they were intrusted with power. 


aim of this treachery is to put fast Loy- 
alists of the South under the feet of the “ whi but not 
subdued” Rebels, and to enable the latter to giut their 
vengeance on the former, whom hate curse as 
: os dor thn ea coamnaiall Gqutiaew off Gute 

“ Confederacy.” 
The recent whol 1 at M his and New 





eae lary dpe Sh Dg bel tri- 
diets of Lee, Beskregard, Johnston, avd Hood are now 
lp neton, are now 
the dominant from the Potomac to the Rio Grande; 
p~ t other to office in preference even to stay- 
Rebels; they have supplanted nearly all others 
ee en Oe and 
as State militia; and they ruth 
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overwheliui 
Lopely N ‘7. and the tncliseabte Mathes of Man, 
is end let Light and Truth be systematically dif- 
borhood, every 


of the money: 
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a ~ Be aenneeeeenees aoe 





100 “ “ o 
PAYABLE ALWAYS IN ADVANOR, 





The papers to be sent to one address. 
All friends of the cause are invited to form clubs. 
Address THE TRIBUNE, 

No. 154 Nassau Street, New York. 
TOIMDVERTISERS. 
Manufacturers, In 's, Real Estate Own- 
and all others who desire to reach custom- 

in all parts of the country, as well as in the city, will 
find it to their interest to in the New Yorx 
Trew 
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priate Crnte per line each insertion 
(About eight words average « line.) Tae Wrexcy Tat- 
wune: One Dowiag per line each insertion. Szut-Wxex- 
LY Taisune: T wEnTY-Five Cents per line each insertion. 
All business 
Political Campaign, now fairly 
circulation of Tar Waex.y 


if 
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ss 





MERWIN & BRAY, 
m2 BROADWAY, : 
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C iis 





100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, PENS, 
BRACELETS, CASTORS, GOBLETS, SPOONS, 
FORKS, NAPKIN RINGS, &o., &o., 


Worth $500,000! 


To be sold for OTE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you 
are to get. Send 2 cents for a Certificate, which will 
inform you what yon can have for $1, and at the same 
time get our Cirenlar con full list and particu- 
lars, also terms to Agents, which we want in every 


town and county. J. H. WINSLOW co. 
Broadway, New _ = 


Washes Well! 





Wears Well! 





The Genuine Magic Ruffle! 


These having the above trade-mark on the 
and are warranted to meastire #ix full yards 

in each and to WEAR and WASH as well as 
GIC RUFFLES, «till manufac- 

oie eae 
or and under 
careful 0 Me - 5 the teste of e& 


years’ constant invariable satisfaction. 

Manufactured by ee Rorrie Company, 0 
Chambers Street, Rew York. Also Manufacturers of 
RUFFLE FLUTING IRONS. Home-mape Rerries. 


MEN WITH BRAINS, 


wy hy are making $10 to $30 per day with 
“The ~~ c- Saver.” Worm B20 to any iy 
profita, small ca; , no competi- 
norisk. Ladies, —t——4 deeayum, conshers, 
ies, every body who wants a money mak- 

me Sa eMould send for pa 


' Lombard AMA Minots. 
Take Time by the 
Forelock. 


The miagma which generates epidemic fevers is now 
rising in clouds under the blazing beame of the dog- 
day sun. Every living body, as well as refuse animal 
and vegetable matter, emits unwholesome vapors, and 
in crowded cities and the dense assemblages which 
busi and pl call together, the elements of 
disease are evolved. The pressure upon every vital 
organ is never so great as in the second and third 
months of summer, and common sense teaches us that 
these organs require to be reinforced to meet it. 

We hold our lives, so to speak, on a repairing lease, 
and this is the season when the process of dilapidation 
is most rapid, and repairs are most required. There- 
fore build up, prop, and sustain the powers of nature 
with that mighty vegetable recuperant, HOSTET- 
TER'S BITTERS. He who takes it may be said to 
clothe himself in sanitary mail, against which epi- 
demic disease will hurl its poisoned shafts in vain. 
This is no gratuitous assertion, but a great medical 
Sact, attested by twelve years’ experience in every 
climate of the habitable globe. Extremes of tempera- 
ture always disturb the functions of the stomach, the 
bowels, the liver, and the skin. It is through these 
that the most dangerous maladies assail us. Tene 
them in advance with 


Hostetter’s Bitters, 
And defy heat and malaria. 
ABBITTONIAN SELF-TEACHING PENMAN- 


SHIP, so warmly commended The o— 
deertem, Indep &c., 42 by cine rs who 














by the London Presa, consists of 92 Copies on self-ex- 
Pp card-board slips, by ate 
anda and is sent to of the Un- 
ion for $1 50; 86 
for 00 cents, or and the manship 
Unequaled inducements to and he 
ers. Address E. D. BABBITT & CO., 42 John St., N.Y. 





“KA-FOOZLE-UM.” 


Davourex or tar Basan, Comic Song............. 

“ Suz Steers, THO’ wor a Srax,” Serepade.......... B5e. 
Tus Cuckoo's Norra, for violin, 15c.; piano. .30c. 
* Nevus’s Gont Forrven,” for viol: ; . -80e. 


° Garver Poika,” for 


J ag = FREDERICK BL’ 208 Bow- 
Publisher. 





Ting Bite, ~~ t Needle Gun, oy ga 00. 
to on ‘ 
FOWLER & WELLS, Agente, 889 Broadway, New York. 
Circulars on receipt of stamp. 
$1800 Se es S= 
Biddeford, or Chicago, [iL 


A MONTH! New Bosoress ror Acute, 
$150 i's aha, Alte hc 


























and 85 Liucoln Street, Boston 
OREST'S or lustanta 
Dt 7 in the Pariot, eplendid wabjects, only 
15 ete. per Mailed free on receipt of price. 
Address W. DEMOREST, 473 B way, 
phiet, &c., address Simpson & Co., 277 W. s.NY. New York. 

READY—Washburn’s Autumn of Profitable t to male and female 
N°, ee Bulbs, lista the agents. ‘Address i Noblea& Co, 102 Centre St., N.Y. 
Ried sag dean: ceca hans | WED As CARP OU 
engravings. It will be forwarded upon receipt FAMILY SEWING MACHINE, Price only $20, Ev- 
co. in Hall, Boston, Mass. iB. & CO., 6 Broadway, room No. 8. 





623 
SEWING 
$5 MACHINE. 39 


Frnst Paewrem and Iupnoven, the embodiment of pran. 
tical utility and extreme simplicity. Originally patented 
May 13, 1862; Im “a patented June 9, i868. The 
celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE, with 
ORIMPING attachment, is NOISELERG in Operation, sews wi'h 
DOUBLE or SINGLE TUREAD of ALL KINDS With extraordinary 
rapidity, making 6IxTEEN” srrrouEzs to each evolution of 
the Wheel. Will caTwen, Wem, eOrTie, emreR, TOOK, eoN 
Up sezapras, &c.,&c. Strongest mochine manufactured 
Warranted not to get out of order in 5 years. 't has re- 
received the approval of all the princips! journals, and of 
those who have vsen it 

“ With single or double thread, it silent!y yet very rap- 
idly does the stitching exactly like baad-sewing. ”—Aex 
York Tribune. 

Single machines, aLt. covPLert, sont to any part of the 
country per express, packed in box, with printed ipetruce 
tions, on receipt of the price, #5. Safe debisery -wecrantecd 
Agents wanted every where. Address al! orders, 

FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 

108 Nassan Street, New York. 


HUDSON RIVER INSTITUTE. 
Superior advantages in Engtieh, Macslor, Sciences, 
Commercial, French, German, Piano Music, and Painting 
Lewis's Gymnastics for Ladies, and M'litary Drill ‘for 
Gents. Eighteen Instructor. Term “pens Sept. 10th. 
Rev. ALONZO FLACK, A M., Parwerrat 
Claverack, Columbia Co., N.Y. 


ARTIFICIAL LEGS AND ARMS. 


Ge 516 A 


SELPHO'S PATENT. 


Are pronounced by the most eminent Surgeons and ap- 
ward of ten thousand patients to be the most valuable 








and reliable substitutes for lost limbs ever invented, 
com all that is desirable in Artificial Limts, ria : 
ease. ~~ durability, and simplicity. fend 
fer Pamphiet. ILLIAM SELPHO & SON, Patentees 


and Manufacturers, No. 516 Broadway, New York. 
UFrom the Rev, J. W. Poland's awcobi ograpyh.) 


THE WHITE PINE COMPOUND. 


It was early in the spring of 1505 that thie Compound 
was A member of my femiiy wae aillicted 
with an irritation of the throat, attended with a dleagreea. 
. Lhad for some months previous thonght that a 
preparation, baving for its basis tne inside ber’ of white 
—_- be so componnded as to be very useful in the 
case 





throat and lunge. To test the value of it in 


if 


|, anda 


ycure was effected. Soon after 
some to a} 


y in Londonierry, N. H., who bad 
for some weeks with a cough, ocen- 
& sudden cold, and had raised mucus stieaked 
She soon found relief, and rent for more. She 
ounces of it, and got well. In Novewber, 
vertised it under the name ef WHITE 
rome for. 
a kidney compisints the White Pisce 
Compound stands anriveled.— orton Journal. 
This great New England Remedy te sow offered to the 
having been proved by the test of eleven years 


rabeees 
aig 


in the England States, where it= merits have beewne 
so well known. It — sore throat, conghs, al) btheris, 
bronchitis, irs lood, and pulmonary affections 
fs is @ remedy for diabetes, bieeding from the 
and bladder. gravel ; and for piles and ecur- 
vy it will be found valuabie, Sold hy druggiete end deol. 
ers in medicine generally. 


GEO. W. SWETT, M.D , Prormrron, 
Boston, Mars. 
BURNHAMS & VAN SCHAAK, « hicago, LiL, 
JOHN D. PARK, Cincioneti, Ohio, 
Geymuat Acants ror Tur Weer 
Important to European Travellers. 
HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVEILERS 
IN EUROPE AND THE EAST. 
BY W. P. FETRIDGR. 
A New and Revised Badition (the Fifth Year) of this 


Valuable Book is now ready 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York 
6000 AGENTS wanted to sell «ix new inventions, 
of great value to families; all pay great prof- 
its. Send 15 cts. and get 80 pages, or 25 cts. and eet 90 
pages and a sample gratis. Ephraim Brown, Lowell, Mass. 











AGENTS WANTED 


To sell an article, patented, that wil’ e+!) in every 
house, store, office, city, and cornty. Large profits to 
agents. Circulars free. Sample 8 cts. Call on or ad- 
dress C. M. BROWK,, 74 Bleecker Street, New York 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR OCTOBER, 1866. 








TER ™M-S, 
One Copy for one Year . Siesta ee 
An Extra Copy. gratie, for every Club of Pree Sun- 


scurpeaus, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for $20 00 
Haxren’s Macazme and Harran’e Weexxr, toget he 
one year, $5 00. 


Circulaticn 112,000. 


The Publishers will accept « limited number of firet. 
class Advertisements for their Magazine, at the following 
low rates: 


One Page... .ccscecscceesesss G2 
Half Page........ ; 125 00 
rier Page. ..... ene To oo 
Or $1 50 per line for a lest space. Average eight grords 


to a line. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Punisenens, 





Circulation nearly 100,000. 
HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


TERMS. 
One Copy for One Year. . . . . « , G40 
Ove Copy for Three Months é*a . 10 

And an Extra Copy wil! be allowed for every Chub 
of Five Supecurmena, at $4 0) each, or 6 Copies for 
99)00. Payment invariably in advance. 

Tus Bourn Voirurs oF Harren's Weeeuy from the 
commencement will be seut to any of the Unhed 
States, free of carriage, upon receipt & the price. vig. : 

Cloth Binding ST 08 per Volume 
Half Moroceo ..........+.:. 10 00 “s 

Fach Volume costeins the Numbers for One Year. 

Teams TO ApverTiagus._One Dollar and Pifny Cents 
per line for inside, and Two Dollars per tiue for outside 

? HARPER & BROTHERS, Powienens. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


(Serremper 29, 1866. 























A NATURAL QUESTION. 
Masrer Gre. “Aunt Exrza, does Captain Van Tori wear Rats in his Mustache? I 


think I see the Tails sticking out!” 





Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 
AND DEALERS IN 


GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
No. 4 Broad St., New York, 


(Two Doors from Wall.) 


Collections made, with quick returns. 

Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 

Orders received for the Purchase or Sale of Stocks, 
Bonds, and Gold will receive our persona. attention. 


ROBINSON & OGDEN, 


i lll 


cl 
WTS 


LU 
< 





Campaign Tribune, 


Read Prospectus and Terms to Clubs on Page 623. 





JOHN BONNER, 
Stock Broker, 


22 BROAD STREET. 


Government Securities of all kinds, Railway Stocks, 
and Bonds, Petroleum and Mining Shares, and Gold, 
bought and sold on commission. 


UNION ADAMS, 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 


AND 


SHIRT MAEER, 


No. 637 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK CITY. 











At Reduced Rates. Po.tsx 
& Sox, Meerschaum Manufacturers, 
692 Broadway, near Fourth St., N.Y. 
Pipes and Holders cut to order and 
repaired. All goods warranted gen- 
uine. Send for wholesale or retail 
cireular. Pipes from $5 upward. 








PEABODY’S BREECH-LOADING 





MUSKETS, CARBINES, AND 
SPORTING RIFLES, 


FOR METALLIC CARTRIDGES, 
Manufactured by the 
PROVIDENCE TOOL CO. ARMORY, 
PROVIDENCE, R. 1. 


These arms are toade in the most perfect manner, 


are interchangeable in all their parts, and are unequal- 
ed for symmetrical appearance, simplicity, accuracy of 
fire, and strength. ‘They have been received with re- 
ynarkable favor in ovr own and several other countries, 
and can now be supplied in large numbers. Send for 


descriptive pamphiets and illustrated price-lists, print- 
ed in Enylish, Freach, German, or Spanish. 


THE NATIONAL REVOLVER. 











rer 


This now celebrated Revolver ex- 
ceels all others for compactness, ef- 
fectiveness, durability, power, and 
safety in carrying. Is light (14 0z.), 
email (enly 7 in.), with larger metallic water-proof car- 
tridve (32-100 ball) than any Revolver made of same 
size and weight. Send for cireular, GEO. A, HICK- 
COX, 73 Beekman Street, New York. 








~~ IMPROVED 


STEREOPTICON, DISSOLVING VIEW, 


Magic-Lantern Pictures and Apparatus. 
Complete ontfits and instructions farnished. - For il- 
Inetrated Caialogue and information, address 
W. LANGENHEIM, Piliadelphia P. O., Box 1579. 


SURE PILE CURE. 


Dr. Gilbert's Pile Instrument, for 
the radical cure of piles, prolapsus, 
&c., without an operation or medi- 
cine, relieves the worst case in 5 min- 
utes, and has never failed to effect a 
permanent care. Send for circular. 
“} Sold by draggists generally. Discount 
to deslers. Sent by mail to any part 
of the United States on receipt . 
JB. Romaine, Proprietor, 515 Broadway, New York. 
re oth Poe eed 













, MERCHANTS, BANKE sed 





HOMES 


FOR THE 


MILLION ! 


Woopwarp's Anourrzorurse anp Rurat Arr. 1867. 
176 Designs and Plans. Paper, 75 cents; Cloth, $1 00. 
Woopwarn'’s Country Homes. 150 Designs and 
Plans. $1 SO. 
MANUAL oF THE Hover. 126 Designs and Plans. $1 50. 





Constipation, Sick Headache, Cramps, Colic, Chol- 
era Morbus, Distress after Eating, are surely cured by 
the‘use of Cor’s Dysrrrsia Cure. It is certainly the 
greatest remedy in existence. For sale by Druggists 
every where. 


50 MAKE YOUR OWN Soar 





PeR-CENT SAVED By 











USING B. T. BABBITT'S Pure CONCENTRATED 
POTASH, or READY SOAP-MAKER. Warranted 
double the strength or common Potash, and superior 
to any other saponifier or ley in the market. atu 
in cans of 1 pound, 2 pounds, 8 pounds, 6 pounds, an 
12 pounds, with full disections in English and German, 
for making hard and soft Soap. One pound will make 15 
galions of soft ae No lime is required. Consumers 
will find this the cheapest Potash in the market. 

B. T. BABBITT, 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, T0, 72, and T4 
Washington Street, New York. 


F ey é: . ——-. - 
conomy is Wealth. 
If you want the best-fitting, strongest, and most 


serviceable Paper Collar ever offered to the Public, 
don't fail to purchase the 


PATENT REVERSIBLE 





PAPER COLLAR 


MARCH BROS., PIERCE & CO., 
AGENTS, 
WINTHROP SQUARE, BOSTON. 





ARTIFICIAL ARMS, with new patent 
shoulder motion. LEGS, with lateral and 
universal motion of the ankle to accommo- 
date the foot to all grades and inequalities. 
Send for a circular. DOUGLAS BLY, M.D., 
658 Broadway, N. Y., 148 West Fourth St., 

Cincinnati, O., or Chicago, I). (opposite Post-Office). 





HE best Stereoscopticons and Magic Lanterns and 
Views tor Public and Private bitione are 
made by JAMES W. QU & 00., 


and A 


Cr Siti 2 id at ABBA 
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THE 
GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY 


Have selected the following kinds from their stock, which they recommend to meet the wants of Cubs. 
They are sold at Cargo Prices, the same as the Company sell them in New York, as the list of prices will show, 
All goods sold are warranted to give satisfaction. 
Price-List. 
YOUNG HYSON, 80 cta., 90 cts., $1, $1 10, best $1 25 OOLONG, 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 F 
pl. IMPERIAL and HYSON, best $1 
MIXED, T0c., S0c., 90e., best $1 B Md. 


JAPAN, $1, $1 10, best $1 25 B Ib, a ’ 
[For further particulars see former editions of this paper.) 


P.S.—All towns, villages, or manufactories, where a large number of men are engaged, by clubbing together, 
ean reduce the cost of their Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to 


Great American Tea Company, 
Nos. 31 and 88 VESEY STREET, corner of CHURCH. Post-Office Box No. 5648, New York City. 


Evidence after Bight Months’ Trial. 
Treasury Derartwent, Fourtn Avprror's Orrior, July 31, 1560, 
Great American Tea , Nos, 81 and 33 Vesey Street, New York: = 
GentLemen,—Accompan we this I send you our monthly Club List, which, you will perceive, is stil] 
increasing in proportions. e have now tried your Teas and Coffees for upward of eight months, and have 
come to the conclusion that we get as good an article from your house and at about halt the price that we 
would be forced to pay our merchants here. " 

I congratulate your Company on the great success that has crowned its efforts in its endeavors to lighten 
the burden of high prices borne by our laboring people; and also congratulate our Club upon its good fortune 
in procuring these luxuries of life at orices so fa rand reasonable. oping you will continue to receive a Mb- 
eral share of public patronage, I am, Sirs, very respectfully yours, L. Cass Canrenren. 


110, best $1 29 





Brought up 


@ the. Japan.........++0+ H.H. Knight. .at $1 25..¢2 50 
do. 85 

















Sbenerecsecdeccaces: $T7 70 
1 &. Green Coffee ........ at 35.. § 1) te. Young Hyson....... do, at 125.. 1 58 
1 tb. Japan --at 125.. 125) 1 %. Ground Coffee......: do. at 6|(640.. 40 
1 --at 125.. 1%)1% 3 “.. #0 
lth do .. ’ . --at 125.. 125] 1 tb. Oolong 10.. 100 
1 th. Oolong. . . W. 8. --at 100... 100/1%. do ...., 100.. 100 
2 ths. Imperial . ° . --at 125.. 2560/2 te. Souchong.............. J. F. Burr. 120.. 240 
1 th. Japan oooeG. --at 125.. 1256] 1. Japan.............-. J. M. Adams..at 125.. 125 
1 os --0t «85.. - 85] ¢ lb. Gunpowder .......... do. at 135.. 63 
5 --at) «=: 28... 1 40 | 5 ths. Roast Coffee........... C. Colmes..at 40.. 200 
4 tbs. Green Coffee........W. Stitcham..at 55.. 140] 1 tbh. Japan.................- E. Kenny..at 115.. 125 
@ the. Oolong.............. 8. R. Brown..at 100.. 200] 1 Ib. Oolonmg.................+. J. Cook..at 100., 100 
2 Ihe. Young Hyson........ do. --a¢ 110... 220) 1 t. Gumpowder............... do, ..at 125..1% 
1 th. Gumpowder.......... D. 8. Holland..at 125.. 125) 2 tbs. Japan............ 8.A.Thomason..at 1%5.. 259 
8 tbs. Green Coffee ....... do. --at  85.. 280] 8 ths, Roast Coffee...... do. ot 8 §640.. 120 
2 Ihe. Oolong .........+25+- Mrs. Dooley..at 100.. 200) 5 ths, | Sr rrrr F.H. Campbell..at 40.. 20 
1 th. Imperial.............. 0. at 125.. 125) 1 .Gunpowder........ do. --tt 195.. 15 
1B. Japad ... 0.6... .cceee —— Trewult..at 125.. 125] 1 th. Oolong.............. C. 8. Tinsett..at 100.. 100 
BD, Ge po ccsvivcscosces —— Smead..at 125.. 125] 1 tb. Ground Coffee........ do. at 64 4 
1h, 0. at 125.. 125/ 2 tte GD... evevwocders M. Cross..at 40 m0) 
1h. at 100.. 200) 1 . Souchong............... do, ..at 120.. 120 
8 tha. . ..at «=. 85... 105 1 th. Oolong.............- 8. M. Wooley..at 100.. 100 
8 Ibs. Roast Coffee R.J.M.Gill..at 40.. 120) 1%. Ground Coffee,...... do. ot 8640.. 400 
2 tbs. I eden pesvss 8.J.Gass..et 40.. 80) 2 the >... ashest W. HH. Bartell..at 40.. 8 
1M, Japan. .........eeeecees do. ..at 125.. 125) 2 Ibs, ee ee M. Burnett..at 40.. 80 
BOM, GA* oc sccccccenccce R. Goodhurst..at 125.. 250) 1b. Oolong................ J.F. Brady..at 100.. 100 
1 th. Imperial ............ do. --at 125.. 125) 1 t%. Young Myson ........ E. Goodrich. .at 1 25.. 4 25 
2 tbs. Young Hyson....... do. --at 125.. 250/11. Japan................ do. --at 12%.. 125 
1 b. Se eee do. --at 125.. 125) 2-tbs. Green Coffee......... do. at «63 70 
10 Ibs, Rio Coffee ....—— De Mowbray..at 28.. 2580/5 Ite. Ground Coffee....... I, Carpenter..at 40.. 200 
5 ths, Oolong ........ do. --at 100,. 500) 11. Imperial ............. 0. --0t 12.. 125 
BER, BOs mn aseccccsscccoce . H. Pitts..at 100.. 100) 1 th. Oolong............... do. --at 100.. 100 
1 Ib. Souchong .......0.....+.. eee eee eo TG Se ee eae M. St. Clair..at 100.. 100 
1M, Japan. ......eseeeeeeees B. Messer..at 125.. 125) 1 tb. Imperial............. do. --at 125,. 125 
BU GR” eccssecccerese J.G. Suchden..at 125., 125 | 2 the. Gunpowder. ..-F. Armatrong..at 125.. 250 
2 ths. Roast Coffee ...... C. B. Parkman..at 40.. 80/1 tb. Oolong........ phe do. --a8 100.. 100 
10 ths. Green Coffee ....D. M. Lawrence..at  %85.. 350 | 5 ths. Roast Coffee ....... do, --at 40.. 200 
1 th. Gunpowder ........-..++ A, Watts..at 125.. 125 / 2 tbs. et ake natn oe M. Burnett. .at 0... 
1 b. Ground Coffee ........... ‘do, ..at. 4., 40/4 tbe. Gh. -ebsduscacees R. Doyle..at 4.. 240 
2 the, Green Coffee.............- J.Cox..at 35.. 70/1 tb. Imperial................ do. ..at 125.. 1% 
5 ths. Japan... ....sseeeees Mrs, Ramsay..at 100.. 500) 1 tb. Oolong.............+-005 do. ..at 100., 100 
4 lbs. Imperial ............ —— Putney..at 125.. 500) 1 th. Souchong............. —— Edson..at 120.. 120 
2 Ihe. Oolong ...........+- do. at 100.. 200 | 2 Its. Oolong..........60.0040- R.Calf,.at 100,. 200 
BRA GR cccvecccsscoes A. Thomas..at 100., 200) 2 its, Ground Coffee.......... D. Green..at 40.. 80 
i ae ery ener T.H. Brooks..at 100.. 100) 1 tb. Souchong.......... J. H. Robinson..at 120.. 120 

I in adit canted anere $77 70 | $151 36 





NATIONAL BENEVOLENCE FOR THE PURPOSE OF BUILDING IN THE NORTHWEST THE 
SOLDIERS’ ORPHANS’ AND WIDOWS’ HOME! 


MUNIFICENT DONATIONS! 


10,000 Acres of Splendid Farm Lands! and 1157 Building Lots! 
Are to be disposed of on the 24th day of December, 1866, to Subscribers, for the benefit of the 


SOLDIERS’ ORPHANS’ AND WIDOWS’ HOME, OF ST. JOSEPH, MO. 


This land, which is fully equal to any on the globe, lies in the Counties of Atchison, Ge atry, Holt, Harrison, 
Bates, Nodaway, and Vernon, and has been generously donated to this charity by the noble patriots of our 
country. The Trustees have divided the same into 141 FARMS, as follows: 
ONE PRIZE, Farm of 640 acres in Atchison Co., valued at 
THREE PRIZES, Farms each 320 acres—aggregate value 
TEN PRIZES, Farms each 160 acres—aggregate value... .... 2.2... cece ccceceeneesasnecscens 
TWENTY-SEVEN PRIZES, Farms each 80 acres—aggregate value............... bdabdot esd 58,75 
ONE HUNDRED PRIZES, Farms each 40 acres—aggregate value... ....... 6... ceccccnccucncs 62,750 
1157 PRIZES OF BUSINESS LOTS, and one-half and one-quarter acre lots, in the town of Sedg- 
wick, in Atchison Co., directly on the St. Joseph and Council Buffs Railroad, and within 
three miles of the Missouri River 


Forming a Total of 1298 Prizes of Real Estate—Amounting to $267,470! 
Which, together with Pianos, Melodeons, Sewing Machines, Wagons, Agricultural Implements, £c., com- 
prising many ornamental, useful, and substantial articles of manufacture, will form a grand total of 


2000 PRIZES, VALUED IN THE AGGREGATE AT OVER #300,000! 

Will be distributed among the subscribers (drawn for by allotments) on Dec. 24 next, under direction of the 
Board of Trustees, and a @ear deed given to the real estate, by and under authority of an Act of the Legi-lature 

Certificates of Shares, $5 each ! or sale throughout the United States by authorized Agents, who will vive 
the precise location of each parcel of land or building lot. ¢@™ Certificates may also be had by addressing 
the Trustees of the SOLDIERS’ ORPHANS’ AND WIDOWS' HOME, Lock Box 1120, St. Joseph, Mo. Office 
under State Bank of Missouri, on Felix Street, where the community are most respectfully invited, at their 
convenience, to call and examine the liberal and varied contributions from the East ‘ 

President of the Board, Hon. Willard P. Hall, Ex-Gov. of Mo.; Vice-President, Hon. Geo. Smith, Lieut.-Gov. 
of Mo.; C. H. Messenger, General Western Agent; Enos Craig, City Agent; Jo i 


E. Fitzgerald, Regisier. 
STEREOPTICONS BOKER’S BITTERS, 


For sale by all prominent Grocers, Wine-Merchants, 
MAGIC LANTERNS 


and Druggists, and wholesale only by L. FUNKE, Jx., 
For Public Exhibitions. A Priced and Iustratea | S°!¢ Agent, No. 06 Liberty Street, New York. 
Catalogue of Stereopticons, Oxy-Calcium Lanterns, 


Dissolving Lanterns, Magic Lanterns, &c., with views ‘ C F RE T H Z RR FE S T. » 


for the same, will be sent free by mail on application. 
fILLIAM Y. McALLISTER, 


72 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 
We Ag'ts, $150 per month everywhere, male 

For tadies and Gentlemen. The largest assortment 

in the New World 


and female, to sell] Genving Common-Sewse Fam- 
TO BE HAD EVERY WHERE, 


















try Sewrne Macutne. Greatest invention of the age. 
Price only $18. _ Every machine warranted 8 years. 
Address for particulars Sroomn & Co., Cleveland, O. 


IIE Howe Sewing Machines, lock stitch, for Fami- 
lies and Manufacturers. They are world-renown- 
ed. The Howe Machine Co., 699 Broadway, N. Y. 


ae pbs And at wholesale and retail at the manufactory, No. 


4 PER-CENT SAVED 





887 Broadway, New York. 


1866 Fall Fashions. 


J.W. BRADLEY'S DUPLEX ELLIPTIC (or Donbie 
15 ring) SKIRTS. The LATEST STYLES are made 

ERY LIGHT. They combine Ce , Durability, 
and Economy with that ELEGANCE of SHAPE which 
is re- | has made the “DUPLEX ELLIPTIC” the STAND- 
yash- | ARD SKIRT of the Fashionable World. 

AT WHOLESALE by the EXCLUSIVE MANU- 
FACTURERS and SOLE OWNERS OF PATENT, 
WESTS, BRADLEY, & CARY, 

97 Chambors and 79 and 81 Reade Streets, 
NEW YORK. 

Also at WHOLESALE by the LEADING JOBBERS. 


=~ ARRANTS 


A 7: LTZER apeR ENT 


By USING 


B.T. BABBITT’S STAR YEAST POWDER. Light 
Biscuit or any kind of Cake may be made with this 
“Yeast Powder” in 15 minutes. No shortehin 
quired when sweet milk is used. Nos. 64 to 74 
ington Street, New York. 


Agents Wanted. a Year, and ex- 
penses to male or female agents, to introduce a new 
and useful invention absolutely needed in every house- 
hold. Agents preferring to work on commission can 
earn from $20 to $50 per day. For particulars address 

W.G. WILSON, Cleveland, Ohio. 


-——— | aS Memes 3 Balm = = 
LA patura 
seat oe RS sa Haha 


Canal St., N.Y. lars. 
Jumel’s Wrinkle Obliterstor Bold by 


























